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COMRADES ON 
THE GREAT DIVIDE 

CHAPTER I 

CHOT^S VENTURE 

*'What a strange looking house that is/' 
**A house in this wilderness? Where?'* 
"Well, I don't know that I rightly made it out," 
said Chot Duncan the first speaker. He and his two 
Comrades, Tom Pratt and Fleet Kenby mounted 
on mustangs were following a trail in the foot hills 
and mountains of Arizona. 

The boys had been spending a rather prolonged 
summer outing in nearby New Mexico, and to-day 
starting from the railroad town of Naviska they 
had ridden out some dozen miles toward the North. 
They were expecting to meet their old friend Lieut. 
Thomas who was to be one of a party organized 
for an exploring trip into the unknown Aztec terri- 
tory to the Southwest and on the border line if not 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 
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within old Mexico. Its exact location was yet to be 
determined. 

It was ten o'clock or thereabouts, and the sun was 
shining brightly on a scene of special grandeur. 
On either side of the trail rose up great ranges of 
high hills and in every direction could be seen the 
rugged mountains. 

"Way up on the side of the cliff and a little 
ahead," continued Chot who was riding a bit in 
front of the others. 

"I see it now," cried Fleet, "but a house? No, 
it looks to me more like a barn." 

"I should say more like a fort," put in Tom. 

"It stands back from the edge of the plateau so 
that we may not from here see the whole building, 
but there is surely a door or an opening," communi- 
cated Chot. 

"And someone is signalling," in unison excitedly 
called Tom and Fleet, and the latter added, "some- 
one is certainly waving a handkerchief or similar 
object, although I cannot see the person." 

"Surely a signal of some kind," determined Chot, 
bringing his mount to a stop and gazing intently. 
Then he added with sudden decision, "I am going 
up to see about it." 

There was a groan from Fleet. Unless the in- 
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centive to action was an insistent one, he was in- 
clined to take things easily, and the prospect of a 
stiff climb this warm day was not alluring. 

"No use rebelling, Fleet," said Tom, "if Qiot says 
go, its 'follow the leader' for us." 

"Not at all," amusedly answered Chot, "not in 
this case anyway," he qualified, knowing that gen- 
erally his desires were deferred to. "It won't do for 
all to go; we might miss Lieut. Thomas.^ Besides 
I doubt if there is any trail up which the horses 
could climb. It looks all fired steep." 

"Then I will go with you, and Tom can look 
after the horses," proposed Fleet. 

"No," Chot smilingly remonstrated, "Tom will 
go to sleep, and then someone might steal him. I 
will go alone." 

"It is a dubious sort of a looking place," said 
Fleet, which was not grammatical, but well ex- 
pressed his feelings. "I think I ought to go with 
you." 

''Nonsense," said Chot, "it is not over half a mile 
up there, I ought to be back in an hour. There 
looks to be a pathway or opening just ahead. I'll 
tackle it." 

Saying this he dismounted and placed the bridle 
in the hands of Fleet. 
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"You have your revolver," called Fleet, "and if 
there is need for help, fire a shot" 

Chot nodded assent, and started on his self-im- 
posed task. Looking back now and then he waved 
his hands to his chums who had both dismounted 
for a "stretch", a pleasing change after their two 
hours in the saddle. 

It was not a pathway Chot had selected, rather 
the temporarily dried up course of a rivulet, and he 
found the task he had undertaken unexpectedly 
difiicult. After a time in the windings of his course, 
he lost sight of his chums below, and since leaving 
them, all view of the house, his objective point, had 
been cut off by the thick growth of trees and shrub. 

Finally he came out on a broad plateau. The 
ground was reasonably flat and of quite an area, 
ten acres, he estimated, were under cultivation. It 
was evidently a small farm perched on this flat 
area on the hill top plateau. A crop mainly of com 
stretched to the base of the next rise of the 
mountain side. The structure he had noted from 
below, he found to be an even more curious look- 
ing affair now that it was close at hand. 

A small square fort-like building, with no door 
or window so far as he could see on the lower floor. 
Only one opening, the same that he had observed 
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CHOTS VENTURE 13 

from below, and at intervals the same signal, a 
cloth in motion, that had at first attracted their at- 
tention. No one was in sight, and what motive 
power there was behind the moving object which 
caused it to swing back and forth, Chot could not 
make out. 

It was seemingly a small fort, perhaps built 
3rears ago at a time when Indians were a more seri- 
ous menace. There were narrow apertures or slits, 
too small to be dignified with the name of windows, 
but which could afford for armed inmates a means 
of defense in case of attack. 

Other than the hum of insects, the air was abso- 
lutely still, and after a few moments' rest during 
which he studied the situation, Chot circled the 
house to determine if there might not be an entrance 
found on the side toward the mountain. 

There was a door, and approaching this he rapped 
with his knuckles, first lightly, then with all his 
force. There was no response. 

A pathway led past a well, where he quenched his 
thirst and refilled his small canteen, then out to a 
barn which he proceeded to investigate. There was 
every evidence of recent use, and the door was open, 
but no person or horses were found within. 

He returned therefore to the hoyse, this time on 
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the side of the opening. This appeared to Chot to 
be not unlike a bam door, such as he was familiar 
with back in New York State, except that the door 
itself must swing inward, for none was in sight. 

His further examination ended, Chot boldly ap- 
proached the opening and called out, for the want of 
a better term, "House Ahoy." 

By answer he thought he heard a groan as if 
someone was in distress, and he thought he detected 
a rather more animated swing given to the signal, 
but no one appeared and no word was spoken. 

"Not a very cordial reception,'' thought Chot, 
"seemingly I must get into that opening to learn 
anything further respecting this mystery, — lif it 
be one." 

He remembered seeing a ladder lying on the 
ground close against the bam, and of sufficient 
length he believed, when adjusted, to reach to the 
opening. He returned shortly with the ladder, and 
putting it in place, climbed cautiously the rungs, 
calling now and then, "Anyone within?" and "Any 
help wanted?" In each case a like response, clearly 
a groan as of someone in distress. 

When his head reached the level of the floor he 
hesitated, and attempted to study the interior. A 
small room it was, and others opening oflF. It was 
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quite dark within; the only light was that ad- 
mitted by the window or opening through which he 
gazed. But he made out in an adjacent room the 
huddled form of a man upon a low cot which was 
placed against the wall. He was seemingly suffer- 
ing, for there was another groan. He had hesitated 
to enter, but now sprang into the room and ad- 
vanced toward the cot saying, "What can I do for 
you, friend ?" 

Instantly there was a quick shuffle of feet, some- 
one with a cat-like motion so sudden as to take Chot 
off his guard, sprang from a dark comer, and 
seemingly with a dexterous shove, pushed shut the 
door. There was a sharp "click," such a sound as 
might be made by a spring lock or in cocking a 
gun. Now, practically all light was excluded, and it 
was as dark almost as midnight. All that Chot could 
make out was the crouching form of a man, of an 
Indian's aspect, whose glowing eyes were fastened 
upon him. 
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CHAPTER II 

THE ARENA 

Tom and Fleet left to themselves stood silently 
ivatching their chum as he climbed upward. Just 
as Chot disappeared behind a rocky projection, 
Tom, whose hearing was very acute, stretched him- 
self languidly and said : 

"I believe I hear a water-fall." 

"Hear the water fall I should say," was Fleet's 
jocular response. 

"Either way you like, but I certainly hear ahead 
of us the sound of falling water, v Let's go on a way 
and investigate." 

Both promptly acted upon the suggestion, leading 
the horses by the bridles. 

"My fancy turns to a plunge," said Fleet. 

"We ought not to leave the animals," protested 
Tom. "You know there are bears in these moun- 
tains." 

A few steps brought them to an opening. 
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"Don't you hear the water-fall plainly now?**^ 
Tom inquired. 

"Yes, and this must he the locality where the 
trail divides. See that clump of trees just ahead ?'^ 

"Yes, this is surely the place beyond which we 
were not to go, for," added Tom, "the lieutenant 
may come by either trail." 

At this point it may be well to briefly introduce 
to the reader's attention the characters who are the 
heroes in this record. Qiot Duncan, eldest of the 
three chiuns, was a typical American boy, absolutely 
fearless and inclined if anything to court adven- 
ture with the spice of danger. Like his associates 
Tom Pratt and Fleet Kenby, his skin was now, by 
his several weeks' life in the open, bronzed to the 
color of an Indian, and his most intimate friends 
in New York State would not readily recognize 
him. 

The Three Comrades had been much m each 
other's company, not only during vacation time, but 
at school, and although in no way related, were as 
one in brotherly regard each for the other. A sum- 
mer had been spent together "On the Farm" and 
then a brief but exciting period "In New York," 
later they had had experiences which are told in 
"On a Ranch" and in "New Mexico." 
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They were a pleasing sight, these three young 
fellows, — sincere and manly faces, bright of eye 
and muscles of iron. Well fitted they were for the 
venture they had promised to aid and were about 
to undertake. 

An excursion in search of a remnant band of the 
Aztec race, was what the professor, a teacher in 
the school at their home town had written them it 
would be. But few particulars had\>een vouchsafed 
but the professor had himself secured the approval 
of the boys* parents, and was to provide for the 
other needful essential, — ^the expenses. Being on 
the ground, as it were, they had only to travel from 
the neighboring state of New Mexico, and they 
were now in Arizona. 

Reaching Naviska as instructed, they had 
learned that the Professor had not arrived, and 
would not be ready, it was likely, to start on his 
expedition for two or three days at the earliest. 

"Just beyond those trees must be the big basin 
you were told about," resumed Fleet, and then 
asked, "What was the story ?" 

"No story, only that this section of country must 
have been sometime in the past, volcanic, and this 
basin as we were told, of a wonderful formation, 
is probably a former crater." 
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The boys left the horses to graze in a shady place 
where the grass was good and walked a short dis- 
tance in the wood. Soon they came to the margin 
of an abrupt, sharp descent. It was as they had 
been informed, an exaggerated basin fifty or sixty 
feet deep and a quarter of a mile in diameter. Look- 
ing over the edge, their attention was at once at- 
tracted by a moving object. There were few trees 
and no undergrowth sufficient to obstruct their 
view in the little valley below them. Only one 
tree of any considerable size grew upon the arid 
bottom land, and this, a majestic oak, was directly 
opposite their view point. Approaching the tree 
was the object which had attracted their attention. 

"A bear, sure as fate, and not one of the Bay- 
ville variety either," said Tom. He was referring 
to their previous summer on the farm back in York 
State. 

"He is the same kind as the one who interrupted 
us the day we were searching for wild honey," 
said Fleet. "Only of course he is much larger." 

"I shouldn't be surprised if honey isn^t the very 
thing this beast is after," said Tom. "See, he is 
going to climb that tree. He is on the scent of 
something." 

"He may see us and try to climb up here, al- 
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though that seems hardly possible," said Fleet, view- 
ing as well as he could the sheer descent of the rock 
upon the rim of which they were now crouching. 
"Anyway, it will be just as well to keep concealed/' 

All of their conversation had been carried on in 
whispered tones so that no sound would reach the 
depth below. 

As Tom had suggested, the bear was making his 
way up the tree, the lower branch of which was 
perhaps fifteen feet from the ground. Qinging 
now with three of his paws, they clearly saw his 
unavailing efforts to reach with his other free arm 
the honey in the bees* nest. In a cleft of the tree 
the nest was securely anchored and the opening 
was too narrow for the bear. Evidently he could 
smell the honey not a foot away from his nose, 
and he was indisposed to forego the savory and 
tempting meal. But while he was hanging fast to 
the tree with three paws, and trying to squeeze the 
fourth in the hole, the bees had him unpleasantly 
at their mercy. They were strenuously availing 
themselves of the opportunity afforded. 

It was plain to be seen that he was being horribly 
stung about the face, and while their motions could 
but indistinctly be made out, the angry hum of the 
little insects was borne to the boys' ears. Evidently 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



THE ARENA 21 

the bear could stand the attack no longer. He could 
not, of course, make any resistance, and finally he, 
with evident reluctance, slipped down to the ground. 

Watching this procedure so closely, the boys 
failed to observe until this moment, the approach of 
two additional bears. The one then descending 
from the tree was black, his coat shaggy and 
long-haired, while for the two bears now approach- 
ing Nature had provided coats of lighter hue. 

"They are cinnamons," whispered Fleet. '*I 
wonder what will be the outcome if they meet." 

"We shall not have long to wait," announced 
Tom, "it is a regular bear convention and evidently 
there is going to be a mix-up." 

Of the last comers upon the scene, one, the 
smaller of the two, stopped short at a distance of 
fifty feet from the black bear. The other with 
lowered head and frequent growls slowly moved 
forward as if to attack his black adversary. 
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CHAPTER III 

THE CONTEST 

"I am going to bet on the cinnamon/' said Fleet 
"if there is a scrap." 

Of course this did not mean that he was making a 
wager, merely that he thought the animal he se- 
lected stood the better chance of winning if they 
fought. 

"It is the 'black' for me," said Tcwn. "Do you 
not notice that he is a shade the taller, although 
I can see that the cinnamon is the heavier and 
thicker." 

In fighting all other animals except those of his 
kind, a bear's natural weapons are his paws, with 
one blow of which he can crush a smaller antagonist 
and either stun or break the neck of a larger one, 
but he cannot do any one of these three things to 
another bear as big as himself, and only if one 
bear is markedly bigger than the other can he hope 
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to reach his antagonist's head so as to tear his 
face or give him such a blow as will daze him and 
render him incapable of going on fighting, A very 
much larger bear can beat down a smaller one's 
arms, and land such a shower of blows upon him 
as will convince him at once that he is overmatched 
and make him turn tail and run. 

When two are evenly matched as was the case 
in the scene before the boys, the first interchange 
of blows with the paws is not likely to have any 
eflfect either way. The fight would have to be 
eventually settled by the use of teeth and main 
strength. 

It was the cinnamon, the boys saw, who gave 
the first blow. As they sidled up close to one an- 
other he let out with his left paw, the blow which 
if it had reached and caught his opponent would 
have torn off one of his ears. Most bears would 
have replied with a similar swinging blow when 
they got an opening and the interchange of single 
blows at arm's length would have gone on in- 
definitely till one or the other lost his temper and 
closed. The black had evidently fought before, 
and was experienced at an encounter. The in- 
stant the first blow whistled past his head he threw 
himself on his hind quarters and launched himself 
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bodily at the cinnamon, hitting hard and fast, 
first with one paw, then with the other, without 
giving his opponent time to recover his wits or 
get in a blow himself. Then they closed, and the 
two were on the ground ; the black had gained some 
advantage. He was uppermost. 

The fight, however, had only begun. The black 
seemed to have a certain eflfect by the ferocity of 
his attack, but a bear when he is fighting in earnest 
is not beaten by a single rush, nor indeed until he 
is absolutely unable to fight on. 

It was a prolonged struggle the boys were wit- 
nessing. They quite lost sight of the interval of 
time that elapsed, but recalling afterwards con- 
cluded that the battle must have been for quite an 
hour. 

Two or three times the bears were compelled to 
stop and draw apart. Apparently neither had the 
strength left to use either paw or jaw. Each time 
they closed again the black followed the same tac- 
tics, rushing in and beating down his opponent be- 
fore they gripped. 

The deadliest grip that one bear can get on an- 
other is with jaws across the other's muzzle, when 
he can crush the whole face in. Once the cinna- 
mon very nearly got the black in this position, but 
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he just failed to close his jaws in time. It is a 
dangerous game to play, for it leaves the fighter 
exposed if he misses the grip. Finally, however, 
the boys could see that the black had gotten his 
teeth into the other's right paw just above the 
wrist. 

This was a strat^c move and the outcome was 
now only a question of time. If he could hold on 
that g^p would surely crush whatever was con- 
tained between those stiffening jaws. Now, the 
cinnamon's only hope lay in being able to compel 
the other to let go. To do this he must get his 
teeth behind the black's ear. Evidently this black 
Bruin knew his business, for with his right paw 
he kept the other's muzzle away. A moment like 
that is terrible — and splendid. Now the two swayed 
and fell together, rolled over and over — now the 
cinnamon uppermost, then the black, but never for a 
moment did the latter relax his hold. Whatever 
position they were in, the black's teeth were slowly 
grinding into the bone of his opponent's arm. Mean- 
time too he was clawing and pushing blindly at the 
other's face to keep him away. More and more 
desperate grew the encounter, and still the black, 
hung on. 

Not a sound came from the black's throat, but 
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the cinnamon was growling and snarling frantically, 
his tones were getting higher and higher till it 

finally broke and changed to a whine. It was evi- 
dent that he had had enough and was crying for 
a reprieve. The boys could see that the cinnamon's 
arm hung limp and useless in the other's mouth. 
Then at last the black let go, and the beaten mon- 
arch of the forest cowered back on three legs. 
The black was evidently for a finish fight, for he 
reared and fell again upon his opponent, giving blow- 
after blow with his paws, buffeting, biting, beating 
and driving the other away. Even now the cinna- 
mon had fight left in him as he retraced his steps 
toward his companion. This latter the boys con- 
cluded was a she bear as it had taken no part 
whatever in the encounter, but now joined by her 
beaten comrade the two made oflf together. The 
defeated cinnamon limping on three legs was run- 
ning as fast as, thus hampered, he could. 

"Well, I lose," commented Fleet, "but were we 
not in great luck to see that encounter from our safe 
point of vantage? And now," he continued, "I 
guess it's fully time we were retracing our steps." 
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CHAPTER IV 



A STRANGE VOICE 



When Tom and Fleet returned to the place where 
Chot had left them on his way to the strange house 
on the side of the mountain, they had expected to 
find him impatiently awaiting their coming but there 
were no signs of him, although it was considerably 
more than an hour since they had parted. 

"Well, he doesn't seem to be in any hurry to get 
back,*' grumbled Tom, after they had waited some 
further time, anxiously scanning the side of the 
motmtain in the direction of the house for a glimpse 
of Chot. "I feel decidedly 'lunch timey/ " 

"Must have found something interesting up there 
to keep him as long as this," suggested Fleet "I 
wonder what it was. I see nothing of that signal." 

"I hope there hasn't anything happened to him," 
said Tom after a while. "One of us should have 
gone with him. See anything of him yet?" Fleet 
had walked a distance to the right to get a different 
view. 
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"No," he returned, "there doesn't seem to be any 
one around but us. I think we had better go and 
hunt him up. Hello-o-o, Chot !" he shouted, placing 
his hands to his mouth, and sending out a ringing 
call that went echoing from rock to rock: but the 
echoes were the only answer. 

"I think too that we should go," responded Tom 
as soon as the sound had died away, "but what shall 
we do with the horses?" 

"Let us see if we can't find some place to fasten 
them until we come back," suggested Fleet. "There 
are some bushes over there where we can hide 
them," indicating a place off the trail a little way 
where the growth was heavy. "Perhaps however I 
had better go up fir3t and if I see anything wrong I 
will signal and you can come to my assistance." 

"All right," responded Tom. "Go ahead and I 
will go up part way where I can still watch the 
horses, yet be nearer to you. Hold on!" he cried 
as Fleet started off, "there is some one coming." 

"Must be Lieutenant Thomas," replied Fleet. 
stcq>ping to listen. "That's mighty lucky. He is in 
a hurry too. He will help us out." 

Away in the distance could be heard the thud of 
a horse's hoofs. 

The boys waited expectantly as the sounds grew 
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rapidly more distinct and presently there came 
around a bend in the trail a man on a handsome 
black horse, who reined in his mount with a sud- 
denness that brought it to its haunches as he caught 
sight of the boys. He was a tall, powerfully built 
man of about forty, attired in a suit that was a 
combinatiofl of a hunter's and a ranchero's costume, 
consisting of buckskin trousers and shirt with a coat 
of khaki, supplemented by a pair of heavy riding 
shoes. A broad sombrero shaded his face showing 
only a wild growth of intensely black beard, and a 
pair of dark sparkling eyes that seemed when he 
gazed at them to look the boys through and through. 
A heavy belt of leather carried a long holster from 
which protruded the handle of a revolver. 

Although somewhat surprised at the appearance 
of the man Tom greeted him with a cheerful 
"Buenos diasT 

"Buenos dias !" he growled rather than spoke, the 
while he studied the two youths closely. 

It was a pectdiar voice that wok^ some vague 
remembrance in Tom's mind though he could not 
recall when or where he had heard it before. Was 
it one of the outlaws? 

**What are you doing here?" the man demanded 
in the same growling tone. 
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Though greatly surprised and not a little irri- 
tated by the man's manner which indicated decided 
unfriendliness if not actual hostility, Tom replied 
pleasantly : 

"We are waiting for our chiun. He has gone to 
that house up there on the hill-top/' 

"He has?" growled the man, "what for?'' 

"We saw some kind of a signal waving out of the 
window," volunteered Fleet, "and we thought per- 
haps some one needed help." 

"Umph !" said the man in a tone expressing doubt 
or dissatisfaction. "And what are you doing here ?" 

"We were riding along the road," explained Tom, 
who, although chafing under the questioning of the 
man and his aggressive way thought it wisest not to 
resent as the thought flashed through his mind that 
perhaps the man was one of the bandits who had es- 
caped when the band was broken up in New 
Mexico and that they had unwittingly stumbled up- 
on another of their retreats. Perhaps Qiot was a 
prisoner in their hands. Shuddering at the thought, 
Tom managed however to control himself. It was 
best to temporize until he learned more. "We came 
out to meet Lieutenant Thomas of the U. S. army 
who is coming along this way." 

"What for?" demanded the man in a tone more 
imperative even than he had before exhibited. 
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"He is going to join us on — " an expedition, 
Fleet was about to say but checked himself and 
added, "a hunting trip. We are staying at Navista 
and rode out to meet him/' 

"Umph !" the man commented doubtfully. 

"I wish Chot would hurry up," continued Tom, 
"so we could start on our way back. Do you know 
anything about that house up there?" 

"What do you want to know?"asked the man 
cautiously. 

"What is it?" inquired Tom. 

"You just said it was a house," returned the man. 

"It looks more like a barn," interjected Fleet. 
"It's a queer looking place." 

"Not any more queer than the people," said the 
man. "There is a crazy Indian up there." 

"A crazy Indian!" cried Tom in consternation. 
"My gracious, I hope Chot hasn't come to any harm. 
We must go up to him at once — " 

"Shouldn't wonder if he did," growled the man 
tingraciously. "Serve him right if he has. He ought 
to know enough to mind his own business." 

"Come on !" cried Tom ignoring the man's words. 
"Perhaps we can find a trail up there or do you 
know the way ?" 

"One of you come with me," interposed the man^ 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



32 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

"the other can stay with the horses. Which one of 
you will go?" 

"I will," quickly responded Fleet 

"All right then," said the man, "Come along." 

"Look out for yourself," whispered Tom. "Don't 
fall into any traps. Perhaps the lieutenant will 
eome along yet and I will come after you." 

Fleet followed the man who had preceded him 
a short distance down the trait They came to the 
entrance of a small canyon into which he turned. 
The trail ran upward at a gentle slope winding 
about the side of the mountain until it shortly 
emerged upon the small plateau upon which the 
house stood. Dismounting from his horse from 
which he removed the saddle and bridle he turned 
the animal loose to make its way to the bam. There 
was no sotmd from the house which appeared to be 
deserted. Oppressed with anxiety Fleet followed 
the man who went to the ladder which was still 
standing in place beneath the opening in the upper 
part of the structure and mounting, he disappeared 
inside. Fleet, not without some natural trepidation, 
following. 

What he expected to see he could not have told 
but he was not a little surprised to find that there 
was no one there. There was a narrow ladder like 
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stairway leading to the floor below down which 
the man, first closing the door behind him, de- 
scended. 

Fleet was conscious of a very peculiar, pene- 
trating odor which seemed to permeate the atmos- 
phere. He thought he recognized its nature. Was 
this a moonshiners' abode? 
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WHERE CHOT WENT 

When the door through which Qiot had entered 
was suddenly closed and he found himself in utter 
darkness he instinctively drew back prepared to de- 
fend himself to the utmost. His hand grasped his 
revolver ready for instant use if the necessity should 
arise. Watching with strained muscles for any 
movement upon the part of his unseen antagonist 
he waited, expecting every instant to be seized by 
the man of whom he had caught a glimpse. The 
silence was absolute. The minutes passed and still 
there was no movement upon the part of the man. 
As his eyes became accustomed to the darkness 
Chot saw confronting him a tall, slender figure, 
evidently that of an Indian. He was clad in buck- 
skin ornamented with colored fringes and a blanket, 
as varied in color as the coat of Joseph, which was 
wrapped about him. His age he could not deter- 
mine although he appeared to be quite old. His 
face was wrinkled like a piece of ancient parchment 
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but his figure was erect and his eyes had the fire of 
youth. He had nothing in his hands and was ap- 
parently unarmed. His attitude which betokened 
surprise was peaceful, although he was regarding 
Chot with a fixity of expression that compelled his 
attention. 

"Good day," said Chot when he had regained his 
composure, to which the Indian replied with a series 
of strange guttural sounds. 

As the Indian made no movement toward him, 
Chot, although still on the alert, began to edge to- 
ward the door with the intention of opening it and 
making his escape. But, as if divining his object, 
the Indian with the litheness and swiftness of a 
panther, anticipated his desire, and himself threw 
open the door. He explained mainly by signs that 
Chot stepping upon some hidden mechanism near 
the entrance had been the one to cause the door to 
close when he entered. The spring was again so ad- 
justed as to hold open the door. When Chot had 
entered the Indian had merely sprung forward to 
prevent the door from closing. He had not been in 
time. 

"This is certainly a curious state of affairs," soli- 
loquized Chot, "I feel as if I were in a dream. I 
wonder what he is up to." 
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"What do you want?" he said at last, speaking in 
English. 

"Vamos — " replied the Indian beckoning with his 
hands and pointing toward the opening. 

"I wonder if he understands me/' thought Chot, 
"I will try him again. Where do you want me to 
go?" 

The Indian shook his head, repeating the words 
"Vamos !" and "No malo," and pointing toward the 
opening. 

"There doesn't seem to be any other way of get- 
ting out of this box than the way I came in," re- 
flected Chot, "the old chap seems harmless but, as a 
matter of expediency, I should like to have him go 
down the ladder first. All right, governor," he said 
nodding. "You go ahead and FU follow. This" 
he added sotto voce, "is a good deal like holding 
a conversation with yourself." 

Now however, with the room flooded with light, 
Chot looked about him, noting the odd ornaments 
and utensils. The Indian's costume was most pe- 
culiar, his surroundings more so. The cloth of 
which his garments were composed was both rich 
and unusual. Clearly he had to deal with a char- 
acter worthy of study. There was no one else in 
sight. He had been very evidently mistaken about 
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there being a form upon the couch in the adjacent 
room. There was no one there and the supposed 
signal was as he learned afterwards some religious 
insignia moved by an ingenious mechanism, in need, 
however, of oiling. It was its raspings which 
caused the groan-like sounds. 

Chot ventured some inquiries about the curios 
which had attracted his attention. His vis a vis first 
gave him to understand that he was hard of hearing. 
This accounted perhaps for the failure to respond to 
the knocking at the door. Then mainly by means of 
signs, for only an occasional English word did he 
use, Chot gleaned that he was interrogating a rep- 
resentative of some foreign race, not an Indian, 
although in aspect much like one. He also deter- 
mined finally that his host had elsewhere other 
treasures, which he was willing to exhibit, a privi- 
lege the boy eagerly embraced. 

Comprehending his acquiesence the Indian led the 
way to the ladder and descended with cat-like quick- 
ness. 

Once more on terra firma Chot's first impulse 
was to depart and rejoin his comrades, but his curi- 
osity had been aroused by the Indian's strange ac- 
iions, and he decided to follow his adventure to the 
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The Indian led the way at a pace that Chot found 
difficult to keep up with, but reassured now in the 
sunlight Chot followed his strange guide without 
hesitation. He led the way across the plateau to the 
mountains at the back of the house and ascending a 
steep incline came to a small cave, into which he 
passed. Chot hesitated a moment at the entrance 
but a glance reassured him. 

The cave which was about twenty-five feet in 
depth was a rounded form, with a high arched roof, 
the entrance facing the East. At the back upon a 
square stone which was hollowed out in the centre 
there glowed a small fire made of some slow burn- 
ing wood. I On the floor lay a bear skin robe as well 
as several goat and deer skins. High up, on the wall 
above the reach of prowling beast there hung some 
strips of dried meat, and a large gourd of water 
while several smaller gourds stood upon a stone at 
one side. 

Inviting Chot by gesture to seat himself upon the 
bear skin the Indian taking down a strip of the meat 
proflfered it to Chot who, gravely accepting, took a 
small piece and returned the remainder. The gourd 
of water was then handed to him from which he 
took a sip. 

"Gracious me," said Chot wondering what was to 
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come next. "I didn't know all that palaver was an 
invitation to dinner." 

Returning the gourd of water and the meat to 
their places the Indian squatted down upon one of 
the deer skins and began a long harangue in a 
strange guttural, monotonous tone as if he were 
reciting a prayer or a chant. 

"Very interesting, no doubt," thought Chot, "if 
I only knew what it was all about," nodding as the 
reciter paused. 

Taking up a small stick which lay near him the 
Indian began a series of hieroglyphic pictures in the 
sand upon the floor of the cavern, marking a rude 
figure of a man and pointing to Chot and another, 
pointing to himself, from which Chot inferred 
they were intended to represent them. To these 
were added other similar figures to the number of 
six. 

"Quite a party," commented Chot, "I wonder who 
they are and what he is getting at anyway." 

Though he could not understand the signs Chot 
could guess at enough to see that a journey of 
some duration was being pictured, a long trail pass- 
ing over many mountains and ending finally in a 
curious figure composed of a cross and a broken 
circle. ' 
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"Wonder if he knows about our expedition," 
thought Chot. "Looks like it. How did he find it 
out?" 

Nodding his comprehension Chot rose to his feet 
to depart when a shadow fell across the doorway 
and he looked up to see Fleet and a strange man en- 
tering the cave. 

"Hello, Chot/' cried Fleet in tones of relief. 
"Are you all right?" 

"What are you doing here?" growled the man in 
a domineering tone. 

Ignoring the man's question, Qiot who had 
started at the sound of his voice turned toward him 
saying: 

"Why, how do you do?" putting forth his hand; 
then he hesitated, perplexed. After a moment he 
added, "Haven't we met before?" 

"Not to my knowledge," returned the man look- 
ing hard at Chot. 

"Surely I know your voice, or one just like it but 
your face is not familiar. Oh,'^ said Chot suddenly, 
"weren't you in a fire at the Avon House in New 
York last winter?" 

"Yes, came pretty near going under or up, I 
don't know which," he answered, his manner chang- 
ing. "And are you one of the boys who rescued 
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me?" Saying this when Chot nodded assent, he 
held out his hand. "I am sure glad to see you. Hope 
you won^t mind my gruffness. Thought you were 
spies." 

"Spies!" exclaimed Chot and Fleet in a breath. 
'Tor what?" 

"Oh," said the man in some confusion, then 
looking at Fleet he added, "and is this the other 
one?" 

"No, Fleet was there, but he was the one we 
were looking for. Tom was the 'other one,' he is 
down witii the horses." 

"Bring him up; I want to see him and square 
myself. Do you know I was so all fired scared that 
night in New York, I forgot even to thank you. I 
ran all the way to the railroad station, and got the 
next train for home." 

"But we haven't time to stop," objected Chot 
answering the invitation. "It is time we were oflE." 

"It's half past that," returned the man. "It is too 
late for you to go now without some grub. Hurry 
up boys and bring up the horses too. I will have 
the feed ready when you get back." 
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THE OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAINS 

"Got back at last, have you?" shouted Tom as 
soon as Chot and Fleet were in hailing distance. 
"Thought you were never coming," he grumbled. 
"Don't you know it's eating time? I'm all fired him- 
gry and want to dine." 

"That's what we are going to," called Fleet 
cheerfully. 

"We are !" cried Tom. "Say, what is the matter 
with you ? First Chot goes off and forgets to come 
back and then you go and stay a week. Are you 
all gone crazy?" Which wasn't very good gram- 
mar but for a hungry individual an excusable ex- 
pression. 

"Do you know who he is ?" said Fleet. 

"Worse and worse," muttered Tom. "I've got 
a nice job on my hands. "Who, .the bandit?" 

"Yes," laughed Fleet. "The man we were talk- 
ing to down here." 
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"No," returned Tom. "If not an outlaw, some 
escaped lunatic I suppose." 

"He is the man you helped out of the fire in the 
hotel in New York last Winter," said Fleet. 

"He is !" ejaculated Tom. "What is he doing 
out here ?" 

"Well, I don't know but he lives here," responded 
Fleet. 

"Don't you remember his voice?" asked Chot. 

"Thought I had heard that voice somewhere," 
said Tom, "but I couldn't place it." 

"Shouldn't think you could forget," Chot went 
on. "He has invited us to lunch or dinner or 
whatever he calls it," 

"What did he do it with," asked Tom, "a club?" 

"No," replied Chot, laughing, "he isn't as bad 
as he sounds." 

"He couldn't be any worse," commented Tom. 

"He thought we were spies," added Fleet. 

"Spies!" echoed Tom. "What is he, a moon- 
shiner?" 

"I think you have struck it," said Fleet. "There 
is a mighty peculiar odor about that house — if it 
is a house." 

"Perhaps you are right," admitted Chot, "but 
there is an interesting old Indian up there." 
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"Who is he?" asked Tom, "Another lunatic? 

"Must be the Old Man of the Mountains. Is that 
the one you spent the morning with? Do you want 
to add me to the collection ?" 

"I think he knows all about our expedition too," 
said Chot. 

"The mischief he does," cried Tom. "Then he 
knows more than I do, or any one else, I guess." 

"Come, hurry up!" cried Fleet, "he is getting 
lunch ready and that sounds good to me." 

"Sure it does," said Tom. "For once we are 
agreed. Can't you write a poem about the moon- 
shiner and the lunch?" 

Leading their horses, the boys tramped back to 
the house, Chot relating the story of his encounter 
with the Indian and Fleet telling^ of the man's ap- 
pearance and of their search for Chot, how they 
had found the house deserted and had gone to the 
cave. 

Arriving upon the level of the plateau they found 
the ranchero cooking the lunch over a fire he had 
built in a camp stove, outside of the house. He 
stopped his work for a moment to grasp Tom by 
the hand and growl a welcome. "Didn't savey 
who you were down there or I'd a brought you 
right along. Put the critters in the shack yonder, 
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reckon yer kin find enough fer a feed, out there. 
Just make yourselves at home same as if you 
owned the whole shebang. By the time you have 
got through, grub will be ready.*' He did not open 
the door of the house, although he had evidently 
gone inside for supplies during their absence. The 
boys were to make themselves at home "out of 
doors." 

Having cared for their horses and washed some 
of the dust from their hands and faces the Com- 
rades returned to the camp fire where they found 
a savory meal of roast venison, hot corn bread, and 
coffee, to which they did full justice- Meantime 
their talk reverted to their varied experiences in 
New York. The Indian sitting a little to one side 
ate but sparingly of the food and seemed to take 
but little interest, although he now and then ex- 
changed a few words in a strange guttural tone, 
with the ranchero. 

When the meal was over and the remnants had 
been gfiven to the dog, which lay upon the ground 
beside his master, the Indian and the ranchero 
lighted their pipes and puffed for a few moments 
in silence. 

The ranchero apologized for the serving of the 
refreshments "a la open air," saying that he never 
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went in doors except to sleep. The boys wanted to 
be on their course, but for propriety's sake rested 
for a few minutes prior to their departure, mean- 
time studying the not unkindly even if hard face 
of their host 

*'Well, boys/' the ranchero began after a time, 
"My name is Ward, Jack Ward, though most 
generally known as Black Jack. Thought I might 
as well introduce myself." 

"Mine is Chot Duncan," replied Chot, "this is 
Tom Pratt and this is Fleet Kenby." 

Ward bowed stiffly and continued: "Our friend 
here," indicating the Indian, "has a name so long 
that nobody remembers it but him so we call him 
Zan." 

At the sound of his name the Indian, who seemed 
to be lost in meditation, looked up and nodded : 

"What is this place?" asked Tom, who had been 
looking about him with lively interest. "It looks 
like a block house." 

"It's a queer house and that's sure enough truth," 
was the answer. "It was built long before my time 
by a looney chap that used to live in the valley back 
there. The Injuns made a raid on his ranch one 
day and killed or carried off his family. He was 
away and when he came back he just naturally 
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went mad. He built this yere shack for to keep his 
family in when they came back and spent the rest 
of his life hunting down the Injuns and I reckon he 
got his shere of 'em/' 

'There wasn't any door down here until I 
chopped this one through. He always went in and 
out by the ladder." 

"What became of him?" 

"Followed the Injuns to the happy htmting 
grounds, I reckon," replied the ranchero. "Wouldn't 
be happy if he couldn't keep on a hunting them." 

"Then he is dead," said Tom. 

"Well, he shore was," said Ward, "the last I 
seen of him and he wasn't the kind of a man you'd 
expect to die more than once." 

"Why did you suspect us of being spies?" ven- 
tured Chot, still curious as to his host's avocation. 

"Did you ever hear of the Aztec mines?" asked 
Ward, ignoring Chot's question. 

"I have heard of the Aztecs, of course," replied 
Chot, "but I don't know much about them." 

"I thought you were trying to find out about 
their mines," explained Ward. 

"What about them?" asked Tom. "There isn't 
one here is there?" 

"No," said the man with a harsh laugh, "if there 
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were, there would be the biggest town on the map 
right here/* 

"Tell us something about them/' said Chot. 

"Well, it's a kind of a long story and goes a good 
ways back," said Ward, "and I dunno as it ever had 
a beginning/' 

"That sounds interesting/' 

The ranchero turned to the Indian with whom 
he exchanged a few words. 

"He says I can tell you," began Ward. 

The boys listened in astonishment. Did this old 
Indian play any part in the story of the Aztecs? 

Sitting passive and apparently motionless as a 
graven image he appeared to the boys with his 
small, dark, wrinkled face more like a mummy than 
a living being. 
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THE STORY OF THE AZTECS 

"Away over there," began Ward, with a sweep 
of his arm toward the south-west, "across the bad 
lands, the mal pais, as the Spaniards called it and 
beyond the many valleys that lie hidden in the heart 
of the Sierra del Cabeza, is the great divide, so the 
stories run. There are said to be places where the 
shining gold lies around in chunks like punkins in a 
cornfield." 

"Whew!" explained Tom. "How do you get 
there?" 

"Nobody knows but the Injuns," said Ward, 
"and they ain't running excursion trains to any great 
extent. A good many white men have tried to 
find the way and have left their bones along the 
trail. There are some Injun villages that no one 
knows an)rthing about." 

"Others have heard something of the legends," 
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said Chot. "Our professor wrote that he was go- 
ing on an expedition to try and locate some ancient 
tribe and invited us to join him." 

"He did, eh?" growled Ward. ''Kind of keer- 
less, ain't he? What he looking for, gold?" 

"Don't think he'd know it if he saw it," laughed 
Tom. 

"What's he a perfessor of?" 

"Ethnology," said dot. 

"Reckon he wants ter feel the'r bumps," surmised 
Ward. "Likely ter get a few original ones of his 
own 'fore he gets through. Mebbe he won't be so 
handsom but he'll know a heap more. So you are 
going with him?" 

"He is an ethnologist, not a phrenologist," ex- 
plained Chot, Ignoring the question. 

"What kind of a thing is that?" asked Ward. 

"It*s a study of the races," returned Chot. 

"Don't reckon them Aztecs has any horses," said 
Ward. 

"Horses !" exclaimed Chot "Oh, I see. It isn't 
that kind of races. He is studying the different 
varieties of the human race. He says the Aztecs 
are the most ancient race in the country and he 
wants to visit their village and study their devel- 
opment." 
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"How does he expect to get there?" queried 
Ward. 

"I've told you all we know about it," replied 
Chot. 

"There ain't no trolley to them villages yet," 
said Ward. "Ain't even a coyote trail over the 
mountains. Them Injuns ain't never, never been 
out of their valleys and there ain't nobody else ever 
been in. They are likely just the same savages 
they were when Columbus discovered the United 
States, only wuss." 

"What do you know about them?" asked Fleet. 

"Thar's one of 'em," responded Ward, indicat- 
ing with a wave of his pipe, the old Indian. 

"He is !" exclaimed the boys. "Thought you said 
they never came out." 

"Well, this one did,^' replied Ward. "All I know 
about them is what I picked up in desultory conver- 
sation with this preserved specimen. He was the 
grand panjandrum or something and they had some 
kind of a family row and he made the vamose. 
They were going to make a burnt oflfering out of 
him and as it was getting a little warm for him he 
left without saying good-bye. He has been back 
two or three times but he says the signs aren't ripe 
yet for him to stay. Says when the time comes for 
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his permanent return he is going to take me along 
and give me all the gold I can carry away but I'm 
afeard he'll dry up and blow away if them signs 
don't hump themselves pretty soon. Reckon them 
Injuns don't ever die from the looks of him." 
Turning to the Indian he spoke a few words of the 
strange tongue they used, to which the Indian re- 
plied with many gestures. 

"He says," went on Ward, "that the signs are 
good. That the promise of the gods is to be ful- 
filled and that you," addressing Chot, "are to be 
the instrument of vengeance." 

"What does he mean by that?" asked Chot 

"You have got as good a chance to guess as I 
have," responded Ward. 

"I suppose that is what he was trying to tell 
me in the cave with his hieroglyphics," mused Chot 
"I suppose if the professor was here he could im- 
derstand it." 

"He says," continued Ward, translating as the old 
Aztec went on in a chanting tone, "that in the 
temple of the sun there is a ball of gold as big as 
that," indicating a space of two feet, "that floats 
in the air above the altar." 

"Whew!" exclauned Tom, "does he expect us 
to believe that?" 
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"That must be fine," cried Fleet "That beats 
Munchausen." 

"He says/' went on Ward, "that the old priest 
foretold that he would be driven out but that stran- 
gers from the land of the sun who would pass over 
the desert and the mountains and bear a charmed 
life would bring him back and when the ball of 
gold glowed like the sun he would be restored to 
power." 

"Huh!" muttered Tom, "guess the old chap's 
been reading the Arabian Nights. What does he 
take us for, ninnies?" 

"What do you think of himT asked Fleet. "Isn't 
he a little off?" 

"Dunno," replied Ward. "Sometimes I think he 

is plumb locoed, and then I Can't tell nothing 

about these Injuns, they ain't like people anyhow. 
If these things what he says ain't so, he's sure the 
best liar between here and kingdom come." 

"Where did you come across him?" asked Tom. 

"Picked me up in the desert when I was clean 
lost," said Ward. "Jes come from nowhere when I 
had clean given up. Thought he was a mirage. 
He brought me back here, though we couldn't un- 
derstand a word of each other and he has stuck 
closer than a brother to me ever since. He is a sun 
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worshiper, and lives in that cave where he has set 
up an altar to the sun god. You saw the sacred 
fire," to Chot who nodded. "It is never allowed to 
go out. He brought it, he says, from the temple 
of the sun, though how he ever got it across the 
desert is more than I know. Some of his Injun 
magic, I reckon. The mouth of his cave faces the 
rising sun so that it catches the first beams and he 
sings his song of worship as soon as it rises." 

"Ask him to tell us some more about the temple," 
said Fleet. "What is it like?" But the Indian, 
drawing his blanket about him, had stalked off si- 
lently in the direction of his cave. 

"When does this yer race sharp expect to take 
the war path ?" asked Ward. 

"I don't know," answered Chot. "He was to 
meet us in Navista, but when we got there last 
night we found that he had not yet arrived, so 
we haven't seen him yet. By the way we've quite 
forgotten about Lieut. Thomas." 

"Say, boys, let's be oif," cried Fleet, and then 
added : 

"While we're talking about the Aztec race. 
Time goes on, alack, apace." 

"Bad, very bad," said Tom, "but speaking of race, 
I will beat you on a run to the barn." 
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"You !" exclaimed Fleet, with, judged by his past 
achievements, justified contempt. But conditions 
had changed and during their long summer outing. 
Fleet had been putting on flesh at a rapid rate. 
Tom, on the contrary, had trained down as it were 
to the condition of a thoroughbred. His muscles 
were as firm and supple as rugged out-door life and 
constant activity could make them. 

"Go ahead, C3iot, to the bam and act as judge." 

This was done, and the two boys lined up for 
the start. Fleet had always won before, why 
should he not now? But Tom had not over esti- 
mated his developing ability and seemingly without 
great effort he led from start to finish. Tom did 
not crow over his victory and Fleet, though sur- 
prised, was silent. 

After parting with their host, again mounted on 
their horses, they rode away. They traveled rap- 
idly for a few miles then settled down to a walk 
and a talk. . 
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CHAPTER VIII 

THE HUNT 

"That was about the queerest place I ever saw,** 
remarked Fleet. "Do you think it is real?** 

"Is what real?" asked Chot. 

"Any or all of it, the story particularly/' replied 
Fleet. "Things seem to do of themselves. I feel as 
if I had been in an enchanted castle. I wouldn't be 
much surprised to wake up and find myself in bed.** 
"Well, I hope you won't wake up till after dinner," 
said Tom. "And I wonder if we shall dine to-night 
with the professor and the lieutenant.'* 

This they did not do however, and even the mail 
the following morning brought them no word from 
either. But they were too self reliant and too well 
accustomed to looking out for themselves to be in 
any way disconcerted by what they felt sure was 
but a temporary delay. 

"How shall we spend the day?'* asked Tom, when, 
breakfast over, they lounged upon the veranda. 
"This is too slow for anything.'* 
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"I'm for a hunting trip," proposed Chot. "Let's 
ask the landlord for suggestions. I see him coming 
now/* 

"Is there good hunting here?" asked Tom, look- 
ing at the mountains which were piled up seemingly 
in every direction. 

"Plenty of hunting," replied the proprietor of the 
house, "and game too. Would you boys like to try 
it?" 

"Very much, but we didn't bring our guns along," 
Fleet regretted. 

"Oh, I can fit you out, I have an infant arsenal 
inside. You can pick out what you want" 

**What is the best to take?" asked Chot. 

"A rifle is the best if you know how to use it." 

"We are all good shots," said Fleet. 

"That is, for tenderf eet," qualified Chot. 

Taking the guns which their host reccMnm^ded, 
the comrades saddled their horses and prepared to 
set out. 

"What is there to shoot and where shall we go?" 
asked Chot. 

"You might get a chance at a deer or a big-horn," 
said their host. "There's a valley about ten miles 
up the trail to the west where you might find some- 
thing." 
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"How can we get there?" asked Chot. 

"Follow the trail which I will start you on, until 
you come to the lonesome pine which you will 
easily recognize, and take the line of the brook that 
leads off down the side of the moimtain. Keep on 
until you come to the prairie." 

"What is the lonesome pine?" asked Tom. 

"A big pine standing by itself on the side of the 
cliffs. You can't miss it." 

"You think we can get along without a guide 
then?" 
"Yes, but I am going to send Pax along with you." 

Pax proved to be a dog of the bloodhound species 
whom Tom was just patting on the head. 

"You can go along and take care of the boys," 
said his master and then added, "that dog is so 
chuck full of knowingness that it just leaks out of 
him though he tries to keep it to himself." 

"Smart dog," said Tom. 

The animal looked at Tom with an expression 
that seemed to say, "I could tell you a lot if I wanted 
to." 

At the end of the village street, the dog with a 
proprietary air as if he was conducting the expedi- 
tion, assumed the lead, and the Comrades rode away 
up the trail. 
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"What do you think of Mr. Moonshine Ward?" 
asked Fleet as they rode along. 

"I think that we should say nothing about *Moon- 
shine' in his connection. He certainly treated us 
right and we may be wrong in our surmises." 

So they all agreed upon a discreet silence re- 
specting their experience and their host of the 
previous day, except that the professor should be 
told of their discovery for it seemed likely that their 
chance meeting with Zan might be productive of 
important results. 

"There is the lonesome pine!" cried Chot after 
they had ridden without incident for a couple of 
hours. A tall pine was standing alone on the moun- 
tain side like an advance sentinel of the forest 
below. 

"And there's the direction we are to take," added 
Fleet pointing to the dried up water course which 
led off from the trail. Following this guide with 
twistings and turnings, almost like a corkscrew, 
they made their way down the side of the mountain, 
finally emerging upon a grassy plain of indefinite 
extent. 

Dismounting for a rest, for the ride had been 
arduous, the boys were about to stake out their 
horses when Fleet exclaimed : 
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"There is something moving over there !" 

Looking in the direction Fleet indicated, Tom and 
Chot saw three large animals on the crest of a 
small ridge some distance ahead of them. They 
were in motion and one of them was smaller than 
the others. 

"What are they?*' cried Tom. 

"They must be goats," said Chot "They don't 
have the shape of deer." 

"Perhaps they are bears," suggested Fleet. 
"Grizzlies. I don't see any horns." 

"You couldn't see their horns from here," said 
Chot. "I don't believe bears travel around in the 
open in threes anyhow." 

"How can we get at them?" asked Tom. 

"Let us ride down oh them as near as we caa," 
suggested Chot, "and see what they are. Maybe we 
can steal up close enough to get a shot at them." 

Riding slowly forward they were able to approach 
the animals which apparently did not pay any at- 
tention to them. As they drew near the boys no- 
ticed a strange burnished appearance on the sides of 
the animals which were different from anything 
that they had ever seen. 

"They are certainly queer looking things," re- 
marked Tom. "What in the name of goodness are 
they?" 
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'They are not big-horas/' asserted Fleet 

"Listen/* said Chot. "What is that?" 

From the direction of their quarry there came 
a loud "gobble gobbler 

"Turkeys!" cried Tom in disgust. "They looked 
big enough for buflFaloes." 

"A good fat turkey isn't to be sneered at," de- 
clared Chot "Come on !" 

"How are you going to get them?" demanded 
Fleet. 

"They are out in the open and we can't sneak up 
on them," replied Chot "We can run them down 
perhaps." 

"Run them down," cried Tom. "We might do it 
if we had wings." 

"We don't need any wings. They don't use 
.their wings except to help them run. We can try 
it anyhow." 

"All right," responded Tom. "We can get the 
experience if we don't get the turkeys." 
^ When they got close enough to distinguish 
definitely they saw that they were two gobblers and 
a hen. The cocks were strutting about displajring 
their plumage. They had their tails extended like 
fans and their wings open and trailing on the 
ground. Every now and then they uttered their call 
of "gobble, gobble," and it was plain from their ac- 
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tions that they were contending for something and 
that their conduct was the prelude to a battle. The 
female, which was apparently indifferent to the ac- 
tions of the males was smaller than the others and of 
much less brilliant feathering. 

Intent on their own affairs the turkeys did not 
notice the coming of the comrades and they would 
possibly have gotten within range if the female 
which was more on the alert had not given the alarm 
by a loud tweet, which instantly attracted the at- 
tention of the males. In a moment their spread tails 
closed, their wings were raised and with their long 
necks upraised the birds stood erect to a height of 
five feet. 

"Now," cried Chot, "before they get away! You 
take the hen, Tom, and Fleet and I will take the 
others!" 

Spurring their horses forward the comrades 
dashed toward the birds, with Pax in the van. In 
a moment they were within a few hundred feet of 
the game when the turkeys started upon a run for a 
few paces and then rose in the air with a loud flap- 
ping of their wings, each of them taking a different 
direction. The boys had each picked the bird he 
intended pursuing and followed his quarry without 
regard to his companions. 
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Pax joined Tom in the run after the hen, which 
did not fly far before she dropped to the ground. 
Then she ran in a direct line for the nearest clump 
of bushes. Tom followed, Pax leading the way. 
When Tom reached the grove where she had taken 
refuge he found Pax standing at the base of a tall 
tree barking and looking upward. He had treed the 
game and was waiting impatiently for Tom to 
bring it down. Dismounting Tom cautiously ap- 
proached the tree and looking up discovered the 
bird perched upon one of the topmost branches. 
Taking aim he fired but it was a careless shot and 
missed ; a moment later a more careful shot brought 
the bird tumbling to the ground. 

Securing his prize and remounting his horse he 
returned to the starting point. Looking about f6r 
his companions he saw Chot away in the distance 
with his horse running at full s^eed in pursuit of the 
turkey, which, with outspread wings was running 
like a deer away ahead of him. While he was look- 
ing they both disappeared behind a clump of trees. 
Fleet was nowhere to be seen. As it was useless to 
attempt to follow them Tom staked out his horse 
and sat down to rest and await their return. 
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LOST ON THE PRAIRIE 

Chot's chase proved more of a run than he had 
anticipated. He had picked the largest and proba- 
bly the strongest of the birds. At the first flight it 
made a clear stretch of nearly a mile, and when it 
came down it ran like a deer. Keeping his horse 
on the run Chot gained upon it, when it again rose 
in the air dropping down nearly a half a mile away. 
Again Chot gained upon it and the bird once more 
took to flight but was evidently becoming exhausted 
and flew only a few hundred yards before it dropped 
again. Chot was soon up to it, but while the turkey 
was unable to fly any more it could still run and 
where the ground was level could outstrip the 
horse. Where the ground descended the steed 
gained and the bird began to double upon his 
tracks the horse several times overrunning it. The 
chase continued thus until the bird, completety ex- 
hausted, could run no further and attempted to hide 
in the long grass squatting down and burying its 
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head in the weeds. Jumping from his mount Chot 
with a single shot killed it. 

Taking up the bird which he guessed weighed 
nearly thirty pounds Chot fastened it to his saddle 
and after allowing his horse an interval of rest 
started to return to his companions. He had ridden 
but a few paces when he stopped to ask himself 
where were they and in what direction? In the ex- 
citement of the chase he had given no thought as to 
the direction in which he was going and had at- 
tempted to fix no landmarks. There were groups of 
timber in diflFei^nt directions but they were much 
alike and he had not noted any difference. He had 
not the least idea of the direction he had come. 

He carefully scanned the place about for some 
g^ide as to the course he had come but to no pur- 
pose, there was nothing that could aid him and he 
realized his position. He was lost on the prairie. 

Although dismayed for the moment as the perils 
and dangers of his situation passed through his 
mind Chot retained his coolness and courage. He 
called aloud in the hope that the others were within 
hearing but hidden from view. There was no an- 
swer. He fired his g^n several times but it brought 
no responding signal. 

"There is nothing to be gained by waiting here/' 
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he mused. "I must push on in some direction, but 
which?" 

As he pondered looking about undecided as to 
what course to follow, it suddenly flashed upon 
him to return upon his track. 

Though not an adept in wood craft, his experi- 
ence of this and the preceding summer now stood 
him in good stead. The track was distinct though 
not deep and he could follow it without great diffi- 
culty. With his eyes fixed upon the gpround he rode 
slowly along. 

After riding for a few minutes he came to the 
place where he had killed the bird. There could be 
no doubt about this as the blood and feathers upon 
the ground showed. He stopped here for a moment 
to look about him to determine, if it were possible, 
the direction in which he had come. Having settled 
upon this he rode slowly on the back track. After he 
had gone a short distance he found the track 
doubled where the turkey had doubled its flight. 
Chot followed the double and came back, passing al- 
most over the same ground. Again it doubled as be- 
fore and again and again without going a hundred 
yards from the place where he had shot the bird. 
All of these twists and turns Chot followed with the 
utmost care and patience. 
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After a time the circles which he was following 
grew wider and he presently found himself riding in 
a straight line. Following the trail thus with his 
eyes fixed upon the ground he was unconscious of 
the distance he had come whe» he was startled by a 
hail and looked up to see Tom awaiting him. 

"Gracious!" exclaimed Tom. "I thought you 
were never coming back. You must have had a 
long run." 

"I did," replied Chot, "and got lost too. Where is 
Fleet?" 

"I don't know," replied Tom. "I thought he was 
with you." 

"Then I am afraid he is lost," said Chot anx- 
iously." 

"I think we are all lost," returned Tom. "I 
haven't any idea where we are." 

"Which way did he go?" went on Chot. 

"I didn't see him after we started," replied Tom. 
"How can we find him?" 

"Perhaps he isn't very far off," said Chot. "We 
can fire two or three shots and if he is in hearing 
distance he will answer them." As he spoke Chot 
discharged his rifle and a moment later Tom fol- 
lowed suit. After listening unavailingly for an an- 
swering signal they repeated the shots but without 
bringing any response. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



68 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

He must be a long way off/' said Chot, **for the 
sound would carry a long way in this atmosphere.'' 

"Let us try a smdce," suggested Tom. "Perh^is 
he will see it and come in." 

"We can try it," agreed Chot. "He ought to 
know what it means." 

Gathering some dry sticks they soon had a bright 
fire burning which they covered with green leaves 
and moss from which there arose a dense smoke 
which ascended in a heavy column into the still ain 

"He must be away off if he doesn't see that," re- 
marked Tom as he watched the smoke with satis- 
faction. "As a smoke producer that fire takes the 
medal." 

"That oug^t to be seen for ten miles at least,'* 
observed Chot, "but he wouldn't be very long going 
that far." 

For some time the boys scanned the prairie in 
every direction with anxious eyes but there were no 
signs of his coming. 

"He isn't coming," said Tom at length. 

"He ought to be in sight by this time," returned 
Chot. "We will have to try and find him." 

"How can we do it?" 

"We must follow his trail." 
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"I wonder if Pax couldn't help us V 

'That is a good idea, Tom," exclaimed Chot. "If 
we can get him started on the trail he will follow it 
all right/' 

Riding to the place where they had started the 
turkeys, they soon found the tracks they had made 
and readily picked their own. 

"This must be Fleet's track," said Chot referring 
to a track which went off in a different direction 
from the others. 

Dismounting, Chot examined the hoof marks. "It 
looks as if we were in for a long ride. Fortunately 
our mustangs are of the right sort. Here, Pax, let 
us see what you can do for us." 

The dog came up to Chot and looked at him in- 
quiringly. Chot drew his hand along the trail. The 
dog sniffed and then looked at Chot again as 
though asking, "Well, what about it?" 

"Go find him. Pax!" called Chot. 

With a long bay the dog put his nose to the 
ground and sprang forward. 

"Come on !" shouted Chot springing into his sad- 
dle. "We mustn't lose sight of the dog." 

For nearly a mile the hound ran forward in a di- 
rect line, the boys following at a gallop. 

"That was his first flight," said Chot. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



;• COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

The course then changed though not very much 
and then went on in a straight line again. 

"The second flight," cried Chot. 

"Here is where he killed him," said Tom as the 
dog entered a small cltunp of bushes, and then ran 
out again. 

"No," returned Chot, *lie sought shelter there 
but Fleet drove him out" 

Fax now ran in a straight line for a few hun- 
dred yards, when he began to double and run in 
circling courses. 

"Pull up, Tom!" called Chot. "Don't ride over 
the tracks or we may confuse him. 

The dog now stopped, and bayed, tossing up with 
his nose the feathers which had fallen from th^ bird. 

"This then is where he killed him," said Chot. 
"Now, if we don't lose the trail." 

Sitting on their horses they watched the dog's 
movements with breathless anxiety. "Would he 
be able to pick it up again?" 

The dog ran away from the spot doubling and 
circling over the ground but did not run freely. He 
was apparently baffled by the crossing of the trail. 
Again he came back to the spot where the turkey 
had fallen and stopped with a howl of disappoint- 
ment. 
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THE TRAIL IN THE DARK 

"When do you fellows expect to have lunch?" 
suddenly came a voice surprisingly near at hand, 
and sure enough it was Fleet's and there he was 
just emerging from the shade of a clump of trees, 
where he had been resting in quiet content. 

"You're a cool proposition," ^ed Tom, "here 
we have been hunting the world over for the *long 
lost child,' breaking our hearts with anxiety, and 
now you appreciate our eflForts by shouting for 
lunch." 

Their noon day repast, which was promptly par- 
taken of, was enlivened by a recounting of their 
varied experiences, and was followed by a period 
of needed rest for man and beast. They all felt 
that three turkeys with a total weight of near fifty 
pounds was pretty good for novices. 

"The sim is not standing still!" suddenly ex- 
claimed Tom, "it's time we were on our way home." 

"It certainly is time we were starting," said Chot, 
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looking in the direction of the sun which was travel- 
ing rapidly toward the mountain peaks at die west. 

*' Which is the way back?" questioned Tom, gaz- 
ing about him in helpless bewilderment. On all 
sides of the plain the seemingly endless mountain 
ridges rose toward the sky. 

"It is over in that directicwi," replied Chot, ex- 
tending his hand toward the northeast. "The sun 
is in the west, and we want to go in the opposite 
direction." 

"No," objected Fleet, "it is over this way," point- 
ing to the northwest. 

"I think you are both mistaken," interposed Tom. 
"I am sure we came from that way," indicating the 
southwest. 

"Which side was the sun on when we came in," 
asked Ghot. 

"On the left side," replied Fleet. 

"I think it was on the right," said Chot. 

"It was just overhead," insisted Tom. "I know 
the heat came right down on the top of my head." 

"Which way shall we go?" asked Fleet. "We 
can't all be right" 

"When doctors disagree who shall decide," 
quoted Chot. 

"Leave it to the dog," cried Fleet. "Here, Pax," 
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he shouted to that animal who was lying on the 
ground seemingly waiting for them to finish their 
discussion. As Fleet called he came over and stood 
looking at him expectantly. "Do you know the 
way home, old fellow ?" he asked. 

At the word home Pax pricked up his ears and 
giving a short bark ran oflf a few paces, looking 
back to see if they were coming. 

"All right, Pax," called Fleet, as the boys got 
into their saddles. "Home." 

With an answering bark, the dog started off at a 
rapid pace toward the south east. 

"I told you you were both wrong," called Tom. 

"How about you?" said Chot. 

"Oh, that's another story," replied Tom. 

An hour's easy riding across the plain brought 
them to the brook's course, which ran upward 
among the foothills and after a time to the trail, 
which they had followed that morning. It was get- 
ting very dark, however, and they found some diffi- 
culty in keeping in the course. 

"I am afraid we shall lose sight of the dog and 
lose our way," said Fleet. 

"Then we must mark him !" cried Chot. 

"How can we do that?" asked Tom. 

Without stopping to make any reply Chot called 
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to the dog to stop. As the animal hesitated Chot 
sprang from his horse and catching Pax by the 
collar tied his handkerchief to it. The white spot 
showed plainly against the dark background of 
the trail. 

"We can follow him now for a good while/' said 
Qiot remounting. "We ought to make the village 
before it gets too dark to see that." 

For several miles they followed the white spot 
until all at once it stopped short, and the dog be- 
gan to baric as if to convey a warning. 

"There is some one ahead of us," said Chot as, 
approaching an elevation they saw the figure of a 
horseman outlined against the sky. 

"Must be other travellers besides us, on this trail," 
said Tom. 

"Not so many as there used to be in the olden 
days," replied Fleet. "Perfiaps we had better use a 
little caution till we find out who it is," and he and 
Tom drew in their mounts. Not so with Chot, who 
was riding ahead. 

"Hurrah!" came back a shout from Chot, "It is 
Lieutenant Thomas. Who-o-e!" 

As the call went ringing out the horseman drew 
his mount to one side of the road and turned to 
meet the trio. 
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"Hurrah!" echoed Fleet as soon as they had 
come within speaking distance. "We were look- 
ing for you yesterday and didn't find you. Today 
we chance upon you." 

"Why hello, boys!" replied the lieutenant. "I 
didn't expect to run across you^out here. I thought 
you were in Navista." 

"So we are or were," replied Chot. "We don't 
know just where we are now but our guide, the 
dog in white, is taking us home." 

"Is the professor with you?" went on the lieu- 
tenant. 

"No, we came on day before yesterday to meet 
him but he had not arrived this morning." 

"So you started out to hunt up some adventures 
on your own account." 

"Today we have been hunting. Yesterday we 
went out to meet you," explained dot. 

"And Chot found a crazy Indian," broke in Fleet. 

"And the man came along and Chot remembered 
he was the man we helped out of the fire in New 
York," added Tom. 

"The Indian was ?" said the lieutenant. 

"No, the man," said Fleet. "And he used to be 
an Aztec priest." 

"The man did," said the lieutenant. "How did 
that happen?'* 
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"No, that is what the man says," explained Tohl 

"And he knows all about our expedition," went 
on Chot. 

"The man does ?" said the lieutenant. 

"No, the Indian," replied Chot. "He lives in a 
cave." 

"There is a gold ball there as big as that," put 
in Fleet, stretching out his arms as wide as he could 

"In the cave?" asked the startled lieutenant 

"No, in the temple and it floats in the air," added 
Fleet 

"The temple does?" 

"No, the ball," explained Tom. 

"Hold on," expostulated the lieutenant, ''let's 
see if we can't get this straight or I shall be as 
crazy as the Indian. What about this ball of gold ?" 

Riding slowly along Chot, with sundry interrup- 
ticms from Tom and Fleet, managed to give the out- 
line of the story. 

"What do yoo think of it?' he asked when he 
had finished. 

"Can't ten imtil I know more about it," replied 
the lieutenant "I should like to see this man Ward 
and the old Indian. Perhaps he can give us some 
information about the Aztecs that will be valuable 
to us." 
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The party were soon dismounting in the stable 
yard of the hotel. They inquired at once 
about the^ prof essor and learned that he had not 
arrived nor had he put in appearance on the follow- 
ing morning. 
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CHAPTER XI 
THE Indian's story 

"Let's ride out and see Mr. Ward," suggested 
Chot when breakfast had been discussed and the 
day's occupation was the subject of consideration. 
"We can be back before noon." 

This program receiving the approval of the lieu- 
tenant, an immediate start was made, and after a 
delightful ride through the woods, the odd fort-like 
house in the foot hills was again in sight. Ascending 
by the road now known to the boys, the plateau was 
reached and the ranchero was found engaged in 
work about the stable. 

"Mr. Ward," said Chot, "this is Lieutenant 
Thomas. We brought him along with us to talk 
with you about the expedition we mentioned." 

"There ain't no 'Mr.' handle to my name," gruffly 
responded Ward, as he acknowledged the lieu- 
tenant's greeting. "That is packed away in moth 
balls till I go east. Out here I'm jest Jack Ward." 
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"The lieutenant wants to have a talk with you 
about the Aztecs/' went on Chot. 

"Huh!" responded Ward. 

"The boys have been telling me the story of the 
Aztec priest/* said the lieutenant pleasantly. "I 
think it would gfreatly interest the professor. They 
have told you that the professor has come West to 
study the ancient races. You can probably g^ve us 
a good deal of information about their character." 

"Huh!" responded Ward. "Reckon they ain't 
got any character to speak of. Anticipate he'll find 
out a heap more than he's looking for. The old 
Injun's 'bout right. Things seem to be moving 'long 
right lively. Get off your bosses, boys, and you too," 
to the lieutenant. *"We will talk it over with grand- 
pop after a bit." 

"But we don't want to trespass upon your hospi- 
tality," demurred the lieutenant. 

"Ain't seen no trespassing signs around here, 
have you ?" returned Ward, looking round him. "I 
hadn't noticed any. Put your bosses in the bam. 
Reckon thar^s room enough tho' I wasn't expecting 
so much company. We will have Zan over for a 
pow-wow/' Putting his hand to his mouth the 
ranchero gave a peculiar long whistle.' 

Finding it useless to remonstrate, for the ranchero 
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refused to speak of the matter until after they had 
partaken of the refreshments proffered, the lieu- 
tenant and the comrades dismounted and after at- 
tending to their horses sat down in the out of door 
dining room. 

The Indian appeared in a few moments as g^rave 
and silent as if alone. The ranchero and the Indian 
lighted their pipes preparatory to a long talk. 

^'If you want to reach the Aztec village," Ward 
began, "there is just one way to do it" 

"And that is?" suggested the lieutenant as the 
other paused. 

"Have old Zan guide you. There is only one 
road to the happy valley and there is only one person 
knows it and that's him. Mebbe we kin g^t in and 
mebbe the gitting out will be another thing. As 
near as I kin map it out there is enough gold lying 
around loose there to gold plate the rest of the uni- 
verse, and if there was any way of getting there 
without wings a whole lot of us would have been 
there in the long ago. A good many have passed in 
their checks on the road but nobody but me knows 
where it is or in what direction it lies and I don't ^ 
know how to git there." 

"How did you find out about it?" asked Chot. 

"Dug it out of the Injun," replied Ward. 
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"Hasn't he told others also?" asked the lieu- 
tenant. 

"Not unless they have some kind of a spiritual 
telegraph/' returned Ward. "I have been three 
years trying to lam how to twist my tongue round 
that unholy language of his and I reckon I ain't got 
out of the a. b. c. class yet. He wants to go back and 
be high muck-amuck again. Reckon he doesn't 
know when he is well oflF. I have been going to 
round up a gang to set him up ag^in but the signs, 
so he said, didn't come right. Have to consult the 
stars again." 

Turning to the Indian, Ward addressed him in the 
strange tongue he used. 

"He says," continued Ward after the Indian had 
spoken for a few minutes with many gestures, "that 
the gods are propitious and that he will g^de us to 
the village. If you will assist in restoring him his 
kingdom he will give you all the gold you can carry 
away." 

"I wonder how much I could carry?" pondered 
Tom. 

"That ought to be inducement enough," remarked 
the lieutenant. "I think you had better ride over 
to Navista and discuss the matter with the profes- 
sor. He will surely be there by to-morrow." 
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"Wonder if he knows about our expedition," 
thought Chot. "Looks like it. How did he find it 
out?" 

Nodding his comprehension Chot rose to his feet 
to depart when a shadow fell across the doorway 
and he looked up to see Fleet and a strange man en- 
tering the cave. 

"Hello, Chot/' cried Fleet in tones of relief. 
"Are you all right?" 

"What are you doing here?" growled the man in 
a domineering tone. 

Ignoring the man's question, Chot who had 
started at the sound of his voice turned toward him 
saying: 

"Why, how do you do?" putting forth his hand; 
then he hesitated, perplexed. After a moment he 
added, "Haven't we met before?" 

"Not to my knowledge," returned the man look- 
ing hard at Chot. 

"Surely I know your voice, or one just like it but 
your face is not familiar. Oh,'* said Chot suddenly, 
"weren't you in a fire at the Avon House in New 
York last winter?" 

"Yes, came pretty near going under or up, I 
don't know which," he answered, his manner chang- 
ing. "And are you one of the boys who rescued 
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me?" Sasring this when Chot nodded assent, he 
held out his hand. "I am sure glad to see you. Hope 
you won^t mind my gruffness. Thought you were 
spies." 

"Spies!" exclaimed Chot and Fleet in a breath. 
"For what?" 

"Oh," said the man in some confusion, then 
looking at Fleet he added, "and is this the other 
one?" 

"No, Fleet was there, but he was the one we 
were looking for. Tom was the 'other one,' he is 
down with the horses." 

"Bring him up; I want to see him and square 
myself. Do you know I was so all fired scared that 
night in New York, I forgot even to thank you. I 
ran all the way to the railroad station, and got the 
next train for home." 

"But we haven't time to stop," objected Qiot 
answering the invitation. "It is time we were off." 

"It's half past that," returned the man. "It is too 
late for you to go now without some grub. Hurry 
up boys and bring up the horses too. I will have 
the feed ready when you get back." 
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THE OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAINS 

"Got back at last, have you?" shouted Tom as 
soon as Chot and Fleet were in hailing distance. 
"Thought you were never coming," he grumbled. 
"Don't you know it's eating time ? Fm all fired hun- 
gry and want to dine." 

"That's what we are going to," called Fleet 
cheerfully. 

"We are !" cried Tom. "Say, what is the matter 
with you ? First Chot goes oflf and forgets to come 
back and then you go and stay a week. Are you 
all gone crazy?" Which wasn't very good gram- 
mar but for a hungry individual an excusable ex- 
pression. 

"Do you know who he is ?" said Fleet. 

"Worse and worse," muttered Tom. "I've got 
a nice job on my hands. "Who, .the bandit?" 

"Yes," laughed Fleet. "The man we were talk- 
ing to down here." 
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"No," returned Tom. "If not an outlaw, some 
escaped lunatic I suppose." 

"He is the man you helped out of the fire in the 
hotel in New York last Winter," said Fleet. 

"He is!" ejaculated Tom. "What is he doing 
out here?" 

"Well, I don't know but he lives here," responded 
Fleet. 

"Don't you remember his voice?" asked Chot. 

"Thought I had heard that voice somewhere,'* 
said Tom, "but I couldn't place it." 

"Shouldn't think you could forget," Chot went 
on. "He has invited us to lunch or dinner or 
whatever he calls it." 

"What did he do it with," asked Tom, "a club?" 

"No," replied Chot, laughing, "he isn't as bad 
as he sounds." 

"He couldn't be any worse," commented Tom. 

"He thought we were spies," added Fleet. 

"Spies!" echoed Tom. "What is he, a moon- 
shiner ?" 

"I think you have struck it," said Fleet. "There 
is a mighty peculiar odor about that house — if it 
is a house." 

"Perhaps you are right," admitted Chot, "but 
there is an interesting old Indian up there." 
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"Who is he?" asked Tom, "Another lunatic? 

"Must be the Old Man of the Mountains. Is that 
the one you spent the morning with ? Do you want 
to add me to the collection ?" 

"I think he knows all about our expedition too/' 
said Chot. 

"The mischief he does," cried Tom. "Then he 
knows more than I do, or any one else, I guess." 

"Come, hurry up!" cried Fleet, "he is getting 
lunch ready and that sounds good to me." 

"Sure it does," said Tom. "For once we are 
agreed. Can't you write a poem about the moon- 
shiner and the lunch?" 

Leading their horses, the boys tramped back to 
the house, Chot relating the story of his encounter 
with the Indian and Fleet telling^ of the man's ap- 
pearance and of their search for Chot, how they 
had found the house deserted and had gone to the 
cave. 

Arriving upon the level of the plateau they found 
the ranchero cooking the lunch over a fire he had 
built in a camp stove, outside of the house. He 
stopped his work for a moment to gfrasp Tom by 
the hand and growl a welcome. "Didn't savey 
who you were down there or I'd a brought you 
right along. Put the critters in the shack yonder, 
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reckon yer kin find enough fer a feed, out there. 
Just make yourselves at home same as if you 
owned the whole shebang. By the time you have 
got through, grub will be ready.'' He did not open 
the door of the house, although he had evidently 
gone inside for supplies during their absence. The 
boys were to make themselves at home "out of 
doors." 

Having cared for their horses and washed some 
of the dust from their hands and faces the Com- 
rades returned to the camp fire where they found 
a savory meal of roast venison, hot corn bread, and 
coffee, to which they did full justice- Meantime 
their talk reverted to their varied experiences in 
New York. The Indian sitting a little to one side 
ate but sparingly of the food and seemed to take 
but little interest, although he now and then ex- 
changed a few words in a strange guttural tone, 
with the ranchero. 

When the meal was over and the remnants had 
been given to the dog, which lay upon the ground 
beside his master, the Indian and the ranchero 
lighted their pipes and pufifed for a few moments 
in silence. 

The ranchero apologized for the serving of the 
refreshments "a la open air," saying that he never 
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went in doors except to sleep. The boys wanted to 
be on their course, but for propriety's sake rested 
for a few minutes prior to their departure, mean- 
time studying the not unkindly even if hard face 
of their host. 

*'Well, boys," the ranchero began after a time, 
"My name is Ward, Jack Ward, though most 
generally known as Black Jack. Thought I might 
as well introduce myself." 

"Mine is Chot Duncan," replied Chot, "this is 
Tom Pratt and this is Fleet Kenby." 

Ward bowed stifHy and continued: "Our friend 
here," indicating the Indian, "has a name so long 
that nobody remembers it but him so we call him 
Zan." 

At the sound of his name the Indian, who seemed 
to be lost in meditation, looked up and nodded : 

"What is this place?" asked Tom, who had been 
looking about him with lively interest. "It looks 
like a block house." 

"It's a queer house and that's sure enough truth," 
was the answer. "It was built long before my time 
by a looney chap that used to live in the valley back 
there. The Injuns made a raid on his ranch one 
day and killed or carried off his family. He was 
away and when he came back he just naturally 
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went mad. He built this yere shack for to keep his 
family in when they came back and spent the rest 
of his life hunting down the Injuns and I reckon he 
got his shere of 'em." 

"There wasn't any door down here until I 
chopped this one through. He always went in and 
out by the ladder." 

"What became of him?" 

"Followed the Injims to the happy hunting 
grounds, I reckon," replied the ranchero. "Wouldn't 
be happy if he couldn't keep on a hunting them." 

"Then he is dead," said Tom. 

"Well, he shore was," said Ward, "the last I 
seen of him and he wasn't the kind of a man you'd 
expect to die more than once." 

"Why did you suspect us of being spies?" ven- 
tured Chot, still curious as to his host's avocation. 

"Did you ever hear of the Aztec mines?" asked 
Ward, ignoring Chot's question. 

"I have heard of the Aztecs, of course," replied 
Chot, "but I don't know much about them." 

"I thought you were trying to find out about 
their mines," explained Ward. 

"What about them?" asked Tom. "There isn't 
one here is there?" 

"No," said the man with a harsh laugh, "if there 
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were, there would be the biggest town on the map 
right here." 

"Tell us s<Mnething about them," said Chot. 

"Well, it's a kind of a long story and goes a good 
ways back," said Ward, "and I dimno as it ever had 
a beginning." 

"That sounds interesting/* 

The ranchero turned to the Indian with whom 
he exchanged a few words. 

"He says I can tell you," began Ward. 

The boys listened in astonishment. Did this old 
Indian play any part in the story of the Aztecs? 

Sitting passive and apparently motionless as a 
graven image he appeared to the boys with his 
small, dark, wrinkled face more like a mummy than 
a living being. 
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THE STORY OF THE AZTECS 

"Away over there," began Ward, with a sweep 
of his arm toward the south-west, "across the bad 
lands, the mal pais, as the Spaniards called it and 
beyond the many valleys that lie hidden in the heart 
of the Sierra del Cabeza, is the great divide, so the 
stories run. There are said to be places where the 
shining gold lies around in chunks like punkins in a 
cornfield." 

"Whew!" explained Tom. "How do you get 
there?" 

"Nobody knows but the Injuns," said Ward, 
*'and they ain't nmning excursion trains to any great 
extent. A good many white men have tried to 
find the way and have left their bones along the 
trail. There are some Injun villages that no one 
knows anything about." 

"Others have heard something of the legends," 
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said Chot. "Our professor wrote that he was go- 
ing on an expedition to try and locate some ancient 
tribe and invited us to join him." 

"He did, eh?" growled Ward. "Kind of keer- 
less, ain't he? What he looking for, gold?" 

"Don't think he'd know it if he saw it," laughed 
Tom. 

"What's he a perfessor of?" 

"Ethnology," said Chot. 

"Reckon he wants ter feel the'r bumps," surmised 
Ward. "Likely ter get a few original ones of his 
own 'fore he gets through. Mebbe he won't be so 
handsom but he'll know a heap more. So you are 
going with him?" 

"He is an ethnologist, not a phrenologist," ex- 
plained Chot, ignoring the question. 

"What kind of a thing is that?" asked Ward. 

"It's a study of the races," returned Chot. 

"Don't reckon them Aztecs has any horses," said 
Ward. 

"Horses !" exclaimed Chot "Oh, I see. It isn't 
that kind of races. He is studying the different 
varieties of the human race. He says the Aztecs 
are the most ancient race in the country and he 
wants to visit their village and study their devel- 
opment." 
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"How does he expect to get there?*' queried 
Ward. 

"IVe told you all we know about it/' replied 
Chot. 

"There ain't no trolley to them villages yet," 
said Ward. "Ain't even a coyote trail over the 
mountains. Them Injuns ain't never, never been 
out of their valleys and there ain't nobody else ever 
been in. They are likely just the same savages 
they were when Columbus discovered the United 
States, only wuss." 

"What do you know about them?" asked Fleet. 

"Thar's one of 'em," responded Ward, indicat- 
ing with a wave of his pipe, the old Indian. 

"He is !" exclaimed the boys. "Thought you said 
they never came out." 

"Well, this one did,^' replied Ward. "All I know 
about them is what I picked up in desultory conver- 
sation with this preserved specimen. He was the 
grand panjandnmi or something and they had some 
kind of a family row and he made the vamose. 
They were going to make a burnt offering out of 
him and as it was getting a little warm for him he 
left without saying good-bye. He has been back 
two or three times but he says the signs aren't ripe 
yet for him to stay. Says when the time comes for 
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his permanent return he is going to take me along 
and give me all the gold I can carry away but I'm 
afeard he'll dry up and blow away if them signs 
don't hump themselves pretty soon. Reckon them 
Injuns don't ever die from the looks of him." 
Turning to the Indian he spoke a few words of the 
strange tongue they used, to which the Indian re- 
plied with many gestures. 

"He says," went on Ward, "that the signs are 
good. That the promise of the gods is to be ful- 
filled and that you," addressing Chot, "are to be 
the instrument of vengeance." 

"What does he mean by that?" asked Chot. 

"You have got as good a chance to guess as I 
have," responded Ward. 

"I suppose that is what he was trying to tell 
me in the cave with his hieroglyphics," mused Chot. 
"I suppose if the professor was here he could tm- 
derstand it." 

"He says," continued Ward, translating as the old 
Aztec went on in a chanting tone, "that in the 
temple of the sun there is a ball of gold as big as 
that," indicating a space of two feet, "that floats 
in the air above the altar." 

"Whew!" exclaimed Tom, "does he expect us 
to believe that?" 
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"That must be fine," cried Fleet "That beats 
Munchausen/' 

"He says/' went on Ward, "that the old priest 
foretold that he would be driven out but that stran- 
gers from the land of the sun who would pass over 
the desert and the mountains and bear a charmed 
life would bring him back and when the ball of 
gold glowed like the sun he would be restored to 
power/' 

"Huh!" muttered Tom, "guess the old chap's 
been reading the Arabian Nights. What does he 
take us for, ninnies?" 

"What do you think of him?" asked Fleet. "Isn't 
he a little off?" 

"Dunno," replied Ward. "Sometimes I think he 

is plumb locoed, and then I Can't tell nothing 

about these Injuns, they ain't like people anyhow. 
If these things what he says ain't so, he's sure the 
best liar between here and kingdom come." 

"Where did you come across him?" asked Tom. 

"Picked me up in the desert when I was clean 
lost," said Ward. "Jes come from nowhere when I 
had clean given up. Thought he was a mirage. 
He brought me back here, though we couldn't un- 
derstand a word of each other and he has stuck 
closer than a brother to me ever since. He is a sun 
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worshiper, and lives in that cave where he has set 
up an altar to the sun god. You saw the sacred 
fire," to Qiot who nodded. "It is never allowed to 
go out. He brought it, he says, from the temple 
of the sun, though how he ever got it across the 
desert is more than I know. Some of his Injun 
magic, I reckon. The mouth of his cave faces the 
rising sun so that it catches the first beams and he 
sings his song of worship as soon as it rises." 

"Ask him to tell us some more about the temple," 
said Fleet. "What is it like?" But the Indian, 
drawing his blanket about him, had stalked off si- 
lently in the direction of his cave. 

"When does this yer race sharp expect to take 
the war path ?" asked Ward. 

"I don't know," answered Chot. "He was to 
meet us in Navista, but when we got there last 
night we found that he had not yet arrived, so 
we haven't seen him yet. By the way weVe quite 
forgotten about Lieut. Thomas." 

"Say, boys, let's be off," cried Fleet, and then 
added : 

"While we're talking about the Aztec race, 
Time goes on, alack, apace." 

"Bad, very bad," said Tom, "but speaking of race, 
I will beat you on a run to the barn." 
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"You !" exclaimed Fleet, with, judged by his past 
achievements, justified contempt. But conditions 
had changed and during their long summer outing. 
Fleet had been putting on flesh at a rapid rate. 
Tom, on the contrary, had trained down as it were 
to the condition of a thoroughbred. His muscles 
were as firm and supple as rugged out-door life and 
constant activity could make them. 

"Go ahead, Chot, to the bam and act as judge." 

This was done, and the two boys lined Up for 
the start. Fleet had always won before, why 
should he not now? But Tom had not over esti- 
mated his developing ability and seemingly without 
great effort he led from start to finish. Tom did 
not crow over his victory and Fleet, though sur- 
prised, was silent. 

After parting with their host, again mounted on 
their horses, they rode away. They traveled rap- 
idly for a few miles then settled down to a walk 
and a talk. . 
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THE HUNT 

"That was about the queerest place I ever saw/' 
remarked Fleet. "Do you think it is real?*' 

"Is what real?" asked Chot 

"Any or all of it, the 3tory particularly/' replied 
Fleet. "Things seem to do of themselves. I feel as 
if I had been in an enchanted castle. I wouldn't be 
much surprised to wake lip and find myself in bed." 
"Well, I hope you won't wake up till after dinner," 
said Tom. "And I wonder if we shall dine to-night 
with the professor and the lieutenant." 

This they did not do however, and even the mail 
the following morning brought them no word from 
either. But they were too self reliant and too well 
accustomed to looking out for themselves to be in 
any way disconcerted by what they felt sure was 
but a temporary delay. 

"How shall we spend the day?" asked Tom, when, 
breakfast over, they lounged upon the veranda. 
"This is too slow for an)rthing." 
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"I'm for a hunting trip," pressed Chot. "Let's 
ask the landlord for suggestions. I see him coming 
now/' 

"Is there good hunting here?" asked Tom, look- 
ing at the mountains which were piled up seemingly 
in every direction. 

"Plenty of hunting," replied the proprietor of the 
house, "and game too. Would you boys like to try 

itr 

"Very much, but we didn't bring our guns along," 
Fleet regretted. 

"Oh, I can fit you out, I have an infsuit arsenal 
inside. You can pick out what you want" 

"What is the best to take?" asked Chot. 

"A rifle is the best if you know how to use it." 

"We are all good shots," said Fleet. 

"That is, for tenderfeet," qualified Oiot 

Taking the guns which their host reconmaided, 
the comrades saddled their horses and prepared to 
set out. 

"What is there to shoot and where shall we go?" 
asked Chot. 

"You might get a chance at a deer or a big-horn," 
said their host "There's a valley about ten miles 
up the trail to the west where you might find some- 
thing." 
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"How can we get there?" asked Chot. 

"Follow the trail which I will start you on, until 
you come to the lonesome pine which you will 
easily recognize, and take the line of the brook that 
leads oflF down the side of the mountain. Keep on 
until you come to the prairie." 

"What is the lonesome pine?" asked Tom. 

"A big pine standing by itself on the side of the 
cliffs. You can't miss it." 

"You think we can get along without a guide 
then?" 
"Y€s, but I am going to send Pax along with you." 

Pax proved to be a dog of the bloodhound species 
whom Tom was just patting on the head. 

"You can go along and take care of the boys," 
said his master and then added, "that dog is so 
chuck full of knowing^ess that it just leaks out of 
him though he tries to keep it to himself." 

"Smart dog," said Tom. 

The animal looked at Tom with an expression 
that seemed to say, "I could tell you a lot if I wanted 
to." 

At the end of the village street, the dog with a 
proprietary air as if he was conducting the expedi- 
tion, assumed the lead, and the Comrades rode away 
up the trail. 
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"What do you think of Mr. Moonshme Ward ?" 
asked Fleet as they rode along. 

"I think that we should say nothing about 'Moon- 
shine' in his connection. He certainly treated us 
right and we may be wrong in our surmises." 

So they all agreed upon a discreet silence re- 
specting their experience and their host of the 
previous day, except that the professor should be 
told of their discovery for it seemed likely that their 
chance meeting with Zan might be productive of 
important results. 

"There is the lonesome pine!" cried Chot after 
they had ridden without incident for a couple of 
hours. A tall pine was standing alone on the moun- 
tain side like an advance sentinel of the forest 
below. 

"And there's the direction we are to take," added 
Fleet pointing to the dried up water course which 
led oflf from the trail. Following this guide with 
twistings and turnings, almost like a corkscrew, 
they made their way down the side of the mountain, 
finally emerging upon a grassy plain of indefinite 
extent. 

Dismountmg for a rest, for the ride had been 
arduous, the boys wer^ about to stake out their 
horses when Fleet exclaimed : 
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"There is something moving over there!" 

Looking in the direction Fleet indicated, Tom and 
Chot saw three large animals on the crest of a 
small ridge some distance ahead of them. They 
were in motion and one of them was smaller than 
the others. 

"What are they?" cried Tom. 

"They must be goats," said Chot. "They don't 
have the shape of deer." 

"Perhaps they are bears," suggested Fleet. 
"Grizzlies. I don't see any horns." 

"You couldn't see their horns from here," said 
Chot. "I don't believe bears travel around in the 
open in threes anyhow." 

"How can we get at them?" asked Tom. 

"Let us ride down oh them as near as we cam," 
suggested Chot, "and see what they are. Maybe we 
can steal up close enough to get a shot at them." 

Riding slowly forward they were able to approach 
the animals which apparently did not pay any at- 
tention to them. As they drew near the boys no- 
ticed a strange burnished appearance on the sides of 
the animals which were different from anything 
that they had ever seen. 

"They are certainly queer looking things," re- 
marked Tom. "What in the name of goodness are 
they?" 
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*^They are not big-horas," asserted Fleet. 

"Listen/^ said Chot "What is that?" 

From the direction of their quarry there came 
a loud "gobble gobbler 

"Turkeys!" cried Tom in disgust. "They looked 
big enough for buffaloes." 

"A good fat turkey isn't to be sneered at," de- 
clared Chot "Come on !" 

"How are you going to get them?" demanded 
Fleet. 

"They are out in the open and we can't sneak up 
on them," replied Chot. "We can run them down 
perhaps." 

"Run them down," cried Tom. "We might do it 
if we had wings." 

**We don't need any wings. They don't use 
.their wings except to help them run. We can try 
it anyhow." 

"All right," responded Tom. "We can get the 
experience if we don't get the turkeys." 
^ When they got close enough to distinguish 
definitely they saw that they were two gobblers and 
a hen. The cocks were strutting about displaying 
their plumage. They had their tails extended like 
fans and their wings open and trailing on the 
ground. Every now and then they uttered their call 
of "gobble, gobble," and it was plain from their ac- 
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tions that they were contending for something and 
that their conduct was the prelude to a battle. The 
female, which was apparently indifferent to the ac- 
tions of the males was smaller than the others and of 
much less brilliant feathering. 

Intent on their own affairs the turkeys did not 
notice the coming of the comrades and they would 
possibly have gotten within range if the female 
which was more on the alert had not given the alarm 
by a loud tweet, which instantly attracted the at- 
tention of the males. In a moment their spread tails 
closed, their wings were raised and with their long 
necks upraised the birds stood erect to a height of 
five feet. 

"Now," cried Chot, "before they get away! You 
take the hen, Tom, and Fleet and I will take the 
others!" 

Spurring their horses forward the comrades 
dashed toward the birds, with Pax in the van. In 
a moment they were within a few hundred feet of 
the game when the turkeys started upon a run for a 
few paces and then rose in the air with a loud flap- 
ping of their wings, each of them taking a different 
direction. The boys had each picked the bird he 
intended pursuing and followed his quarry without 
regard to his companions. 
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Pax joined Tom in the run after the hen, which 
did not fly far before she dropped to the ground. 
Then she ran in a direct line for the nearest clump 
of bushes. Tom followed. Pax leading the way. 
When Tom reached the grove where she had taken 
refuge he found Pax standing at the base of a tall 
tree barking and looking upward. He had treed the 
game and was waiting impatiently for Tom to 
bring it down. Dismounting Tom cautiously ap- 
proached the tree and looking up discovered the 
bird perched upon one of the topmost branches. 
Taking aim he fired but it was a careless shot and 
missed ; a moment later a more careful shot brought 
the bird tumbling to the ground. 

Securing his prize and remounting his horse he 
returned to the starting point. Looking about f6r 
his companions he saw Chot away in the distance 
with his horse running at full speed in pursuit of the 
turkey, which, with outspread wings was running 
like a deer away ahead of him. While he was look- 
ing they both disappeared behind a clump of trees. 
Fleet was nowhere to be seen. As it was useless to 
attempt to follow them Tom staked out his horse 
and sat down to r^st and await their return. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



CHAPTER IX 

LOST ON THE PRAIRIE 

Chot's chase proved more of a run than he had 
anticipated. He had picked the largest and proba- 
bly the strongest of the birds. At the first flight it 
made a clear stretch of nearly a mile, and when it 
came down it ran like a deer. Keeping his horse 
on the run Chot gained upon it, when it again rose 
in the air dropping down nearly a half a mile away. 
Again Chot gained upon it and the bird once more 
took to flight but was evidently becoming exhausted 
and flew only a few hundred yards before it dropped 
again. Chot was soon up to it, but while the turkey 
was unable to fly any more it could still run and 
where the ground was level could outstrip the 
horse. Where the ground descended the steed 
gained and the bird began to double upon his 
tracks the horse several times overrunning it. The 
chase continued thus until the bird, completely ex- 
hausted, could run no further and attempted to hide 
in the long grass squatting down and burying its 
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head in the weeds. Jumping from bis mount Qiot 
with a single shot killed it. 

Taking up the bird which be guessed weighed 
nearly thirty pounds Chot fastened it to his saddle 
and after allowing his horse an interval of rest 
started to return to his companions. He had ridden 
but a few paces when he stopped to ask himself 
where were they and in what direction? In the ex- 
citement of the chase he had g^ven no thought as to 
the direction in which he was going and had at- 
tempted to fix no landmarks. There were groups of 
timber in diffeiient directions but they were much 
alike and he had not noted any difference. He had 
not the least idea of the direction he had come. 

He carefully scanned the place about for scane 
guide as to the course he had come but to no pur- 
pose, there was nothing that could aid him and he 
realized his position. He was lost on the prairie. 

Although dismayed for the moment as the perils 
and dangers of his situation passed through his 
mind Chot retained his coolness and courage. He 
called aloud in the hope that the others were within 
hearing but hidden from view. There was no an- 
swer. He fired his gun several times but it brought 
no responding signal. 

"There is nothing to be gained by waiting here," 
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he mused. "I must push on in some direction, but 
which?" 

As he pondered looking about undecided as to 
what course to follow, it suddenly flashed upon 
him to return upon his track. 

Though not an adept in wood craft, his experi- 
ence of this and the preceding summer now stood 
him in good stead. The track was distinct though 
not deep and he could follow it without great diffi- 
culty. With his eyes fixed upon the ground he rode 
slowly along. 

After riding for a few minutes he came to the 
place where he had killed the bird. There could be 
no doubt about this as the blood and feathers upon 
the ground showed. He stopped here for a moment 
to look about him to determine, if it were possible, 
the direction in which he had come. Having settled 
upon this he rode slowly on the back track. After he 
had gone a short distance he found the track 
doubled where the turkey had doubled its flight. 
Chot followed the double and came back, passing al- 
most over the same ground. Again it doubled as be- 
fore and again and again without going a hundred 
yards from the place where he had shot the bird. 
All of these twists and turns Chot followed with the 
utmost care and patience. 
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After a time the circles which he was following 
gfrew wider and he presently found himself riding in 
a straight line. Following the trail thus with his 
eyes fixed upon the gfround he was unconscious of 
the distance he had come whem he was startled by a 
hail and looked up to see Tom awaiting him. 

"Gracious!" exclaimed Tom. "I thought you 
were never coming back. You must have had a 
long run." 

"I did," replied Chot, "and got lost too. Where is 
Fleet?" 

"I don't know," replied Tom. "I thought he was 
with you." 

"Then I am afraid he is lost," said Chot anx- 
iously." 

"I think we are all lost," returned Tom. "I 
haven't any idea where we are." 

"Which way did he go?" went on Chot. 

"I didn't see him after we started," replied Tom. 
"How can we find him?" 

"Perhaps he isn't very far off," said Chot. "We 
can fire two or three shots and if he is in hearing 
distance he will answer them." As he spoke Chot 
discharged his rifle and a moment later Tom fol- 
lowed suit. After listening unavailingly for an an- 
swering signal they repeated the shots but without 
bringing any response. 
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He must be a long way off," said Chot, "for the 
sound would carry a long way in this atmosphere.'* 

"Let us try a smoke," suggested Tom. "Perhaps 
he will see it and come in." 

"We can try it," agreed Chot. "He ought to 
know what it means." 

Gathering some dry sticks they soon had a bright 
fire burning which they covered with green leaves 
and moss from which there arose a dense smoke 
which ascended in a heavy column into the still air. 

"He must be away off if he doesn't see that," re- 
marked Tom as he watched the smoke with satis- 
faction. "As a smoke producer that fire takes the 
medal." 

"That ought to be seen for ten miles at least,'* 
observed Chot, "but he wouldn't be very long going 
that far." 

For some time the boys scanned Ae prairie in 
every direction with anxious eyes but there were no 
signs of his coming. 

"He isn't coming," said Tom at length. 

"He ought to be in sight by this time," returned 
Chot. "We will have to try and find him." 

"How can we do it?" 

"We must follow his trail." 
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"I wonder if Pax couldn't help us ?" 

"That IS a good idea, Tom/' exclaimed Chot. "If 
we can get him started on the trail he will follow it 
all right." 

Riding to the place where they had started the 
turkeys, they soon found the tracks they had made 
and readily picked their own. 

"This must be Fleet's track," said Chot referring 
to a track which went off in a different direction 
from the others. 

Dismounting, Chot examined the hoof marks. "It 
looks as if we were in for a long ride. Fortunately 
our mustangs are of the right sort. Here, Pax, let 
us see what you can do for us." 

The dog came up to Chot and looked at him in- 
quiringly. Chot drew his hand along the trail. The 
dog sniffed and then looked at Chot again as 
though asking, "Well, what about it?" 

"Go find him. Pax !" called Chot. 

With a long bay the dog put his nose to the 
ground and sprang forward. 

"Come on !" shouted Chot springing into his sad- 
dle. "We mustn't lose sight of the dog." 

For nearly a mile the hound ran forward in a di- 
rect line, the boys following at a gallop. 

'That was his first flight," said Chot. 
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The course then changed though not very much 
and then went on in a straight line again. 

"The second flight," cried Chot. 

**Here is where he killed him/' said Tom as the 
dog entered a small cltunp of bushes, and then ran 
out again. 

"No," returned Chot, "he sought sheltef there 
but Fleet drove him out" 

Pax now ran in a straight line for a few hun- 
dred yards, when he began to double and run in 
circling courses. 

"Pull up, Tom!" called Chot. "Don't ride over 
the tracks or we may confuse him. 

The dog now stopped, and bayed, tossing up with 
his nose the feathers which had fallen from thf bird. 

"This then is where he killed him," said Chot. 
"Now, if we don't lose the trail." 

Sitting on their horses they watched the dog's 
movements with breathless anxiety. "Would he 
be able to pick it up again?" 

The dog ran away from the spot doubling and 
circling over the ground but did not run freely. He 
was apparently baffled by the crossing of the trail. 
Again he came back to the spot where the turkey 
bad fallen and stopped with a howl of disappoint- 
mient. 
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THE TRAIL IN THE DARK 

"When do you fellows expect to have lunch?" 
suddenly came a voice surprisingly near at hand, 
and sure enough it was Fleet's and there he was 
just emerging from the shade of a clump of trees, 
where he had been resting in quiet content. 

"You're a cool proposition," ^ed Tom, "here 
we have been hunting the world over for the iong 
lost child,' breaking our hearts with anxiety, and 
now you appreciate our efforts by shouting for 
lunch." 

Their noon day repast, which was promptly par- 
taken of, was enlivened by a recounting of their 
varied experiences, and was followed by a period 
of needed rest for man and beast. They all felt 
that three turkeys with a total weight of near fifty 
potmds was pretty good for novices. 

"The sun is not standing still!" suddenly ex- 
claimed Tom, "it's time we were on our way home." 

"It certainly is time we were starting," said Chot, 
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looking in the direction of the sun which was travel- 
ing rapidly toward the mountain peaks at the west. 

"Which is the way back?" questioned Tom, gaz- 
ing about him in helpless bewilderment. On all 
sides of the plain the seemingly endless mountain 
ridges rose toward the sky. 

"It is over in that direction/' replied Chot, ex- 
tending his hand toward the northeast. "The sun 
IS in the west, and we want to go in the opposite 
direction." 

"No," objected Fleet, "it is over this way," point- 
ing to the northwest. 

"I think you are both mistaken," interposed Tom. 
"I am sure we came from that way," indicating the 
southwest. 

"Which side was the sun on when we came in," 
asked Ghot. 

"On the left side," replied Fleet. 

"I think it was on the right," said Chot. 

"It was just overhead," insisted Tom. "I know 
the heat came right down on the top of my head." 

"Which way shall we go?" asked Fleet. "We 
can't all be right" 

"When doctors disagree who shall decide," 
quoted Chot. 

"Leave it to the dog," cried Fleet. "Here, Pax," 
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he shouted to that animal who was lying on the 
ground seemingly waiting for them to finish their 
discussion. As Fleet called he came over and stood 
looking at him expectantly. "Do you know the 
way home, old fellow?" he asked. 

At the word home Pax pricked up his ears and 
giving a short bark ran oflf a few paces, looking 
back to see if they were coming. 

"All right. Pax," called Fleet, as the boys got 
into their saddles. "Home." 

With an answering bark, the dog started off at a 
rapid pace toward the south east. 

"I told you you were both wrong," called Tom, 

"How about you?" said Chot. 

"Oh, that's another story," replied Tom. . 

An hour's easy riding across the plain brought 
them to the brook's course, which ran upward 
among the foothills and after a time to the trail, 
which they had followed that morning. It was get- 
ting very dark, however, and they found some diffi- 
culty in keeping in the course. 

"I am afraid we shall lose sight of the dog and 
lose our way," said Fleet. 

"Then we must mark him !" cried C3iot. 

"How can we do that?" asked Tom. 

Without stopping to make any reply Chot called 
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to the dog to stop. As the animal hesitated Chot 
sprang from his horse and catching Pax by the 
collar tied his handkerchief to it. The white spot 
showed plainly against the dark background of 
the trail. 

"We can follow him now for a good while," said 
Chot remounting. "We ought to make the village 
before it gets too dark to see that." 

For several miles they followed the white spot 
until all at once it stopped short, and the dog be- 
gan to barfc as if to convey a warning. 

"There is some one ahead of us," said Chot as, 
approaching an elevation they saw the figure of a 
horseman outlined against the sky. 

"Must be other travellers besides us, on this trail," 
said Tom. 

"Not so many as there used to be in the olden 
days," replied Fleet "Perhaps we had better use a 
little caution till we find out who it is/' and he and 
Tom drew in their mounts. Not so with Chot, who 
was riding ahead. 

"Hurrah !" came back a shout from Chot, "It is 
Lieutenant Thomas. Who-o-e!" 

As the call went ringing out the horseman drew 
his mount to one side of the road and turned to 
meet the trio. 
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"Hurrah!" echoed Fleet as soon as they had 
come within speaking distance. "We were look- 
ing for you yesterday and didn't find you. Today 
we chance upon you." 

"Why hello, boys!" replied the lieutenant. "I 
didn't expect to run across you^out here. I thought 
you were in Navista." 

"So we are or were," replied Chot "We don't 
know just where we are now but our guide, the 
dog in white, is taking us home." 

"Is the professor with you?" went on the lieu- 
tenant. 

"No, we came on day before yesterday to meet 
him but he had not arrived this morning." 

"So you started out to hunt up some adventures 
on your own account." 

"Today we have been hunting. Yesterday we 
went out to meet you," explained Chot. 

"And Chot found a crazy Indian," broke in Fleet. 

"And the man came along and Chot remembered 
he was the man we helped out of the fire in New 
York," added Tom. 

"The Indian was?" said the lieutenant. 

"No, the man," said Fleet. "And he used to be 
an Aztec priest." 

"The man did," said the lieutenant. "How did 
that happen?" 
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"No, that IS what the man says," explained Tom. 

"And he knows all about our expedition,'* went 
on Chot. 

"The man does ?" said the lieutenant. 

"No, the Indian," replied Chot. "He lives in a 
cave." 

"There is a gold ball there as big as that," put 
in Fleet, stretching out his arms as wide as he could. 

"In the cave?" asked the startled lieutenant. 

"No, in the temple and it floats in the air," added 
Fleet. 

"The temple does?" 

"No, the ball," explained Tom. 

"Hold on," expostulated the lieutenant, "let's 
see if we can't get this straight or I shall be as 
crazy as the Indian. What about this ball of gold ?" 

Riding slowly along Chot, with sundry interrup- 
tions from Tom and Fleet, managed to give the out- 
line of the story. 

"What do you think of it?*' he asked when he 
had finished. 

"Can't tell until I know more about it," replied 
the lieutenant **I should like to see this man Ward 
and the old Indian. Perhaps he can give us some 
information about the Aztecs that will be valuable 
to us." 
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The party were soon dismounting in the stable 
yard of the hotel. They inquired at once 
about the^ prof essor and learned that he had not 
arrived nor had he put in appearance on the follow- 
ing morning. 
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CHAPTER XI 
THE Indian's story 

"Let's ride out and see Mr. Ward," suggested 
Chot when breakfast had been discussed and the 
day's occupation was the subject of consideration. 
"We can be back before noon.'* 

This program receiving the approval of the lieu- 
tenant, an immediate start was made, and after a 
delightful ride through the woods, the odd fort-like 
house in the foot hills was again in sight. Ascending 
by the road now known to the boys, the plateau was 
reached and the ranchero was found engaged in 
work about the stable. 

"Mr. Ward," said Chot, "this is Lieutenant 
Thomas. We brought him along with us to talk 
with you about the expedition we mentioned." 

"There ain't no 'Mr.' handle to my name," gruffly 
responded Ward, as he acknowledged the lieu- 
tenant's greeting. "That is packed away in moth 
balls till I go east. Out here I'm jest Jack Ward." 
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"The lieutenant wants to have a talk with you 
about the Aztecs," went on Chot 

"Huh r responded Ward. 

"The boys have been telling me the story of the 
Aztec priest/* said the lieutenant pleasantly. "I 
think it would greatly interest the professor. They 
have told you that the professor has come West to 
study the ancient races. You can probably give us 
a good deal of information about their character." 

"Huh!" responded Ward. "Reckon they ain't 
got any character to speak of. Anticipate he'll find 
out a heap more than he's looking for. The old 
Injun's Ijout right. Things seem to be moving 'long 
right lively. Get off your bosses, boys, and you too," 
to the lieutenant. "We will talk it over with grand- 
pop after a bit." 

"But we don't want to trespass upon your hospi- 
tality," demurred the lieutenant. 

"Ain't seen no trespassing signs around here, 
have you ?" returned Ward, looking round him. "I 
hadn't noticed any. Put your bosses in the bam. 
Reckon thar's room enough tho' I wasn't expecting 
so much company. We will have Zan over for a 
pow-wow." Putting his hand to his mouth the 
ranchero gave a peculiar long whistle.' 

Finding it useless to remonstrate, for the ranchero 
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refused to speak of the matter until after they had 
partaken of the refreshments proffered, the lieu- 
tenant and the comrades dismounted and after at- 
tending to their horses sat down in the out of door 
dining room. 

The Indian appeared in a few moments as grave 
and silent as if alone. The ranchero and the Indian 
lighted their pipes preparatory to a long talk. 

**If you want to reach the Aztec village," Ward 
began, "there is just one way to do it" 

"And that is?" suggested the lieutenant as the 
other paused. 

"Have old Zan guide you. There is only one 
road to the happy valley and there is only one person 
knows it and that's him. Mebbe we kin git in and 
mebbe the gitting out will be another thing. As 
near as I kin map it out there is enough gold lying 
around loose there to gold plate the rest of the uni- 
verse, and if there was any way of gitting there 
without wings a whole lot of us would have been 
there in the long ago. A good many have passed in 
their checks on the road but nobody but me knows 
where it is or in what direction it lies and I don't 
know how to git there." 

"How did you find out about it?" asked Chot. 

"Dug it out of the Injun," replied Ward. 
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"Hasn't he told others also?" asked the lieu- 
tenant. 

"Not unless they have some kind of a spiritual 
telegraph," returned Ward "I have been three 
years trying to larn how to twist my tongue round 
that unholy language of his and I reckon I ain't got 
out of the a. b. c. class yet. He wants to go back and 
be high muck-amuck again. Reckon he doesn't 
know when he is well oflF. I have been going to 
round up a gang to set him up ag^in but the signs^ 
so he said, didn't come right. Have to consult the 
stars again." 

Turning to the Indian, Ward addressed hun in the 
strange tongue he used. 

"He says," continued Ward after the Indian had 
spoken for a few minutes with many gestures, "that 
the gods are propitious and that he will guide us to 
the village. If you will assist in restoring him his 
kingdom he will give you all the gjold you can carry 
away." 

"I wonder how much I could carry?" pondered 
Tom. 

"That ought to be inducement enough," remarked 
the lieutenant. "I tiiink you had better ride over 
to Navista and discuss the matter with the profes- 
sor. He will surely be there by to-morrow." 
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"That's a bargain/' agreed Ward, "Only I will go 
along now. I have some business to attend to in 
town." 

"What do you think of the Indian's story?" asked 
Chot of the lieutenant as they were riding side by 
side on their return journey. 

"I don't know what to think of it," replied the 
Lieutenant. "It is a queer story. On the face of it 
it doesn't look probable that there are any such 
hidden valleys or that there are any Aztec villages 
yet in existence. On the other hand, the legend is 
pretty wide spread and it seems as though there 
might be some foundation for it. It is pretty certain 
too that the old Indian doesn't come from any of 
the tribes in this section. He appears to be of a 
different race. What do you think of it. Ward?" 

"Judge you ain't more than a mile or two outside 
the range," returned Ward. "Zan ain't no common 
calcimined Injun. He's a different kind of a heathen 
altogether. Goes way back to the old hoodoo times. 
Shouldn't wonder if he was one of the original 
ones*" 

"What do you think of the prophecy?" asked Chot 

"That is probably one of the old legends that has 
got distorted," replied the lieutenant, "though 
there is something queer about them. They some- 
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times seem to foretell events in a way we don't un- 
derstand/' 

"Don't you think we might make a try for it?" 
asked Tom. 

"We will have to have a talk with the professor," 
said the lieutenant. "He is the man behind the 
funds in this case. It looks attractive to me, I 
admit. There is a rare opportunity of studying the 
Aztec civilization at first hand, if the story is true, 
to say nothing of the golden treasures," he added 
laughingly. 

"Hurrah, for the land of the Aztecs !" cried Tom. 

On making inquiries, on their arrival at the hotel 
in Navista, they found that the professor had ar- 
rived, and after making some inquiries had gone to 
investigate and examine some pre-historic mounds 
in the neighborhood. 

"Don't you know which way he went?" inquired 
the lieutenant of the landlord. 

"Nope," he responded. " 'Tain't likely he knew 
himself. Just blew off permiscus like into the 
desert." 

"Gracious!" cried Chot, "he didn't go off all 
alone, did he?" 

"That's what he wanted to do," returned the land- 
lord, "but as I didn't want to be charged with no 
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aidin' and abettin' in the slaughter of the mnocent, 
I sent Red Mac and old man Pringle along to 
take keer of him. They has orders to let him 
amuse himself various, keerless like and to round 
him up now and then and keep him on the range." 

"I guess he's safe enough," laughed the lieu- 
tenant. "We shall have to hunt him up." 

"Gee!" exclaimed Tom, "that will be as bad as 
looking for a needle in a haystack.'^ 

"How would you set about it, Tom?" asked the 
lieutenant. 

"Guess I'd blow out samie as the professor did," 
drawled Tom. "Perhaps the wind would be blow- 
ing in the same direction." 

"That would be one way of doing it," said the 
lieutenant. "But perhaps we can get a clue. Aren't 
there some Indian ruins about here?" 

"Heaps," said the landlord. 

"Do you mean mounds ?" asked the lieutenant. 

"Heaps or mounds, just as you like," replied the 
landlord laughing. 

"That is where we shall have to look for the pro- 
fessor," conjectured the lieutenant. 

"Where is that?" inquired Chot. 

"At the Indian ruins," returned the lieutenant. 
"Which is the best place to go?" turning to Ward. 
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"It's even odds," replied the latter. "We might 
do as the youngster suggested and blow out on the 
desert. One way is as good as another." 

"Where are the largest mounds? continued the 
lieutenant. 

"Out toward the Northwest," replied Ward. 

"We might try them first," suggested the lieu- 
tenant, "and if we don't find them we can look 
farther." 

"And fare worse," put in Tom. 

"Do you know the way?" said the lieutenant to 
Ward. 

"Don't need no g^ide book to them," replied 
Ward. 

"When will we start?" asked Tom. 

"Better get off as soon as we have lunched, I 
think," remarked the lieutenant. 

"And a little sooner," added Ward. "If we are 
going into the Aztec country we don't want to let 
any more moss grow on us than we have got to. 
We can make it and get back before sundown." 

"Is there good camping ground there?" 

" 'Tain't exactly Fifth Avenoo," returned Ward, 
but I reckon we could make out." 

"Is there water there?" was Fleet's irrelevant in- 
quiry. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



86 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

"Reckon there will be water enough if the profes- 
sor hasn't drank it all up. Them professors can 
absorb a lot. Get your stuff together, boys, and we 
will be off." 

It was the work of a few minutes only to get to- 
gether what was required, including blankets and 
cooking outfit in case of need, and fifteen minutes la- 
ter the party was on its way across the mesa headed 
for the big mound, as it was known in that section. 

"What kind of men are those with the profes- 
sor?" asked the lieutenant of Ward. "Do you know 
them?" 

"Better than I do my alphabet," said Ward. 
"They're white, all right. The/re bunkies. Old 
man Pringle ain't no talker but what he says goes. 
And Mac's tongue has got St. Vituses dance, it 
ain't ever still." 

"Would they be good men to take along on this 
expedition if we go to the Aztec village ?" questioned 
the lieutenant. 

"Ain't no better from here to Mis&isip,'* 
commented Ward. "They ain't 'fraid of nothing, 
living or dead." 

"I guess those are the kind we want," assented the 
lieutenant. "It's queer kind of business an)rway 
and we don't know what we may meet." 
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^'Right you are !" said Ward. 

After an hour's ride the party came in sight of the 
curious elevations that had been reared by a van- 
ished race. 

"There they are!" cried Tom excitedly as they 
drew nearer to the mounds and could see some 
dark objects moving about the base. 

"There surely is something or somebody there," 
corroborated Fleet. "But maybe it isn't they." 

"You made a bull's eye that time," remarked 
Ward to the lieutenant. 

"Guess work is as good as any, if you guess 
right," returned the lieutenant smiling, "but we 
are not sure yet it is they." 

"'Taint in nature that two of them perfessors 
would be running loose at the same time," replied 
Ward. 

Putting their horses at a gallop the Comrades 
dashed forward to greet the professor, the lieu- 
tenant and Ward following more slowly. When 
they came near to the mound they could see nothing 
of the professor but were met by two men who 
were watching their approach. 
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THE PARTY IS ORGANIZED 

"Isn't the professor here?" cried Tom in disap- 
pointment as he dismounted from his horse, 
which he immediately staked out as did the other 
boys. 

"D'ye mane the little chap wid eyes in the top 
of his head?" replied one of the men. He had hair 
of a glowing red, a rich brogue; and in him the 
boys recognized "Red Mac." 

"That's he!" caUed Fleet "Where is he?" 

"Faith ! he's here, there and iverywhere," replied 
Mac. "Just now you will find him trying to bury 
himsilf on the top of the pile beyant there." 

"Hallo, Professor!" called Tom when the bo)rs 
had climbed to the top of the elevation where the 
professor, lying flat on the ground, was delving into 
the moimd and in which position he resembled a 
gigantic beetle industriously digging its way into 
the earth. The coming of the lieutenant and the 
others had not disturbed him a particle. 
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"Here we are!" said Fleet. 

"Ah, yes!" returned the professor without look- 
ing up. "Just so! Be careful or you may break 
a bone." 

"What is the matter?" cried Tom, backing oflf. 
"Is there any danger?" 

"Of course there is," said the professor irritably. 
"They are very brittle." 

"Shure, he manes thim bits av ould bones he's 
raking out av the ground," explained Mac who 
had joined them. "Faith! he does be thinking 
more av thim than he does av his own bones." 

"Hallo, Mac," said Ward, who with the lieuten- 
ant had also made his way to the top of the 
mound. 

"Hallo, Jack!" replied Mac. "Is it yourself? An 
phat are ye doing out here. Have ye got another 
av thim?" turning his thumb toward the professor. 

"No," returned Mac. "Came out to look you 
up. Heard you had turned dude wrangler. How 
does It go?" 

"As well as could be expicted," responded Mac. 
"Faith ! 'tis a quare business. Is it an undertaker 
or in the button business he is in, Oi dunno. Shure 
he's the qnarest spicimin that ever blew oyer the 
mountains. You'd think it was gold and diamonds 
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and precious stones he was digging out of tiie 
tombs av his ancisters instead av a lot av musty 
ould bones and traps that ye w'udn't disgrace yer 
family be carrying home in the dark even if ye were 
paid for it. And he's rale sinsible at times too and 
ye w'udn't mistrust there was anything wrong wid 
him at all. But when he gets wan av thim burrow- 
ing spells on him he do be lost to iverything. 
Faith Oi think he w'ud bury himsilf in the bowels 
av the earth if we didn't drag him out at male 
time." 

"You are his guardian angels/' said Fleet 

"Begorrah!" returned Mac, "Oi think 'tis nnss 
girls we are. Shure Oi niver th'ot Oi'd come to 
that in me ould age. But you niver. can tell what's 
before ye whin ye're looking backwards." 

"How do you do, professor?" said the lieutenant, 
going to the gentleman addressed and laying his 
hand on his shoulder. The Comrades looked on in 
surprise. 

"Look out," called the professor wamingly. "It 
isn't time to eat again, is it?" 

"I guess not," replied the lieutenant laughing. 
"But don't you remember me? Eversley Thomas? 
You are my old teacher at Hampton." 

"Why, bless my stars!" exclaimed the professor 
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getting to his feet and pushing his glasses up on the 
top of his head. It was a custom of his when 
greatly interested or excited to push his spectacles 
up and then forget what he had done with them. 
Later he would go hunting around in his pockets 
until he found another pair which he would put on, 
thus giving him a peculiar uncanny look as if he 
had eyes in the top of his head. 

"Bless my stars !" he repeated. "So it is ! And 
what are you doing out here ?" 

"Hunting you up," laughed the lieutenant 
"Don't you remember writing to me and asking me 
to join you on your expedition?" 

"So I did," laughed the professor in turn, "and 
these young gentlemen too. How are you, boys? 
I am glad you found your way here. Interesting, 
very. I intended to leave word at the hotel where 
I was going but I forgot it until after I had started. 
The truth is now that I am so near the object of 
my trip I can't think of an)rthing else. But how did 
you find me?" 

"We knew which way your thoughts were 
running," said the lieutenant. 

"Remarkable!" said the professor. 

"So you knew the professor all the time?" put in 
Chot as soon as opportunity was afforded. 
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"Yes, as soon as you wrote to me sa)dng what 
was wanted and mentioned the professor's name I 
recognized, of course, that he and my former teach- 
er were one and the same. That was before the pro- 
fessor went to Mortonville to live." 

"Why did you go off without us?" Chot asked, 
addressing the professor. 

"I didn't mean to," explained the professor 
apologetically, "I just forgot." 

"You'll find yourself lost sometime. You ought 
not to wander off in the desert by yourself," said 
the lieutenant. 

"I didn't," replied the professor. "These gen- 
tlemen came with me though I don't know why, I'm 
sure. They don't seem to take any interest in 
these relics of the past." 

"It's a lucky thing that they do not," observed 
the lieutenant dryly, "or you would be leaving some 
relics of the present But if you will drop your 
burrowing ior a little while these young gentlemen 
have a story that will interest you more than these 
old ruins." 

"Better postpone it until after supper," suggested 
Ward, "it's getting along toward sundown and we 
can talk in the dark even if we cannot eat." 

"Faith, Oi dunno," responded Mac, "Oi niver 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



THE PARTY IS ORGANIZED 93 

saw it so dark thot Oi c'udn't find the road to me 
mouth." 

"Nor that your tongue got off the track either," 
retorted Ward. ^ 

"I wonder who is responsible for these mounds/' 
mused Chot. 

"A good many people have puzzled over that," 
replied the lieutenant. "They seem to be a series of 
fortifications and a stronghold of the race that built 
them. They are very ancient and all records of 
their builders, who antedated the Aztecs or any 
known race, have vanished utterly. The only things 
Ihat remain are these mounds and the few pieces 
of bones and implements that are dug up now and 
then." 

"Remarkable!" drawled Tom in clever imitation 
of the professor. 

The entire party were soon on the hqmeward 
journey. 

"Now," said the professor when, after supper in 
tJie professor's room they had gathered about a 
log fire, for the night was cool enough to make a 
fire pleasant, "what is the story the boys have to 

"It is the story of an Aztec village coupled with 
a tale of gold." 
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"Same old legend. Curious how these stories 
keep coming up." 

"Wait until you hear it," admonished the lieu- 
tenant. "Go ahead, Chot." 

Whereupon Chot, with sundry interruptions and 
amendments from Tom and Fleet related the story 
told by the old Aztec priest. 

"Remarkable!" commented the professor when 
Chot had concluded. "How it confirms the infor- 
mation I received back East." 

"Then you think there is some truth in it?" ob- 
served the lieutenant. 

"It is more than possible," replied the professor, 
"there still may be hidden away in some renoote 
place such a community of these ancient people." 

"But how did they get there if it is inacces- 
sible?" asked Chot. 

"Who can tell?" replied the professor. "The 
road may have been open when they found their 
way there and afterwards closed by an earthquake 
or landslide. Where is this priest?" 

"He lives over in the mountains with Mr. Ward," 
replied Chot, 

"Let us go and see him," exclaimed the professor 
getting to his feet. "I should like to have a talk 
with him." 
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"Faith, 'tis a dead and buried language he'd be 
talkin, Oi'm thinking," observed Mac. 

"Tonight?" asked Chot. 

"Why not?" asked the professor, "we don't 
want to lose any time investigating this remarkable 
story." 

"Gee !" exclaimed Tom, "there ain't any moss on 
the professor." 

"Better wait," suggested Ward, "and I will 
bring him over." 

"When?" 

"Tomorrow." 

So it was arranged ; but the story and their pro- 
posed journey was discussed for a while longer 
until the comrades were at last sleepy. They re- 
tired and were soon dreaming of the Aztecs and 
perhaps of balls of gold. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



CHAPTER XIII 



AT THE BUTTE 



When the boys awoke the next morning Ward 
was ready to set out after the Aztec priest, and he 
was off as the sun was rising over the mountains. 

"I will be back by noon," he said as he rode away. 

"It is a good morning for a hunt," suggested 
Fleet. "Perhaps we can get a deer or a big-horn. 
This will be our last chance." 

"You might try it," said the lieutenant, "but 
don't go far away. Shall I send one of the men 
with you?** 

"I guess the professor, if he ventures out, will 
need them more than we do," returned Chot laugh- 
ing. "We will not go very far away. We will be 
back before noon." 

"All right," replied the lieutenant, "don't get in- 
to any trouble. Suppose while you and Fleet go oif 
an that direction, Tom and I try it over this way. 
We will see who brings back the biggest bag." 

"Agreed!" cried Chot and Fleet. 

"Agreed !" cried Tom. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



AT THE BUTTE gy 

"Let us ride over to that butte," said Chot, when 
they had started, indicating a lone mountain some 
distance away, "we ought to get some big game 
there." 

A ride^of an hour brought them to the foot of the 
bluflf which they found to be a rocky eminence of 
considerable size rising sheer from the plain with 
steep precipitous sides. At the base there lay, here 
and there, loose rocks which had evidently fallen 
from the heights above. A few scattered pines were 
growing upon the top, their branches extending 
over the edge, and trees of different species clung to 
the sides with their roots imbedded in the fissures of 
the rock. As the comrades rode slowly around the 
base of the butte looking up its precipitous sides they 
discovered several strange looking animals upon the 
edge of the rock above them. 

They were of the general size and shape of deer 
but with a head resembling that of a sheep and 
bearing immense horns. 

"I believe they are big-horns!" cried Fleet. "I 
wish we could get a shot at them." 

"Perhaps we can," said Chot 

Jumping from their horses the bojrs seized their 
rifles but before they could take aim the animals 
had disappeared. 
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"Since they won't come to us," said Chot, "we 
shall have to go to them." 

"I like that/' returned Fleet "How are we going 
to do it without wings ? There is no way up those 
rocks that I can see." 

"There must be some way up," observed Chot, 
"or the sheep couldn't get up there." 

"There is wisdom in gray hairs," murmured Fleet, 
"still there may be a way for them, but not for us. 
Those mountain sheep can climb like cats." 

"We will find a way or make it." 

"Guess one is about as easy as the other," said 
Fleet, looking doubtfully at the precipitous sides. 

Riding slowly along the base of the cliff the boys 
carefully studied every fissure and canyon-like re- 
cess which seemed to lead upward, but without, 
for some time, discovering any practicable path. 

"How is this !" called Qiot who was riding in the 
lead, when he came to a projection of the butte, 
which on the side they were approaching pre- 
sented a diflferent appearance to the others. There 
was a deep ravine cut into the side of the mountain 
through which a sloping pathway seemed to lead 
toward the top. The bottom of the ravine was cov- 
ered with loose stones and the sides bore a thick 
growth of underbrush of acacia and cactus plants. 
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"It looks as though we might get up that way," 
said Fleet. 

"We can try it," suggested Chot. "Nothing ven- 
tured is something gained." 

"Nothing gained, you mean." 

"Something is better than nothing." 

Staking now their horses, the boys began the as- 
cent. It was a severe climb and tested all their 
streng^ and they were obliged in many places to 
help each other and to pull themselves up by the aid 
of roots and branches. There was an indifferent 
trail, as though made by some animals, this they 
followed. A little over half way up there was an 
opening like the entrance to a cave. Hereabouts 
the appearance of the ground, the earthy color of 
the rocks and the beaten look of the soil suggested 
that some beast made its den there. 

"Looks like a bear's cave," said Fleet. "I hope 
the family are all out visiting to-day." 

Passing it as quickly as possible they hurried up 
the incline and a few moments later reached the top. 
Here they paused to look about them before ventur- 
ing farther. The top of the butte which was fairly 
level was some ten or twelve acres in extent and of 
an irregular rectangular shape. A few pine trees 
were scattered over the surface with here and there 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



100 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

a mesquite bush. There was an abundance of grass 
with some cacti and aloe plants. But what attracted 
the attention of the boys was a small herd of big- 
horn at the opposite side of the plain, several of 
whom were leaping over the grotmd as if in a 
delirium. 

"What in the world are they doing?" whispered 
Fleet "They look as if they were having a war 
dance." 

"They are evidently fighting," said Chot. "We 
have a good chance to creep up on them and per- 
haps kill a couple before they know we are here.'* 

Qimbing to the top of the bluff the boys crept 
forward, sheltering themselves as well as they 
could behind the bushes as they advanced, until 
they were within easy range when, at the signal 
given by Chot, they fired. 

One of the animals leaped into the air and then 
fell dead. The remainder, at the report of the 
guns, dashed to the edge of the cliff where they 
halted for a moment then apparently leaped out into 
space. 

"They have saved us the trouble of killing them," 
said Fleet. "They will be all ready for us when we 
get down." 

Rtmning to the locality from which the sheep had 
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leaped the boys looked down expecting to see their 
carcasses at the bottom but there was nothing 
there. 

"Where did they go?" cried Fleet. 

In answer Chot pointed out over the plain. 
Several small objects could be seen disappearing in 
the distance. 

Turning back to the animal they had shot they 
found they had killed one of the large males. 

"Well I got my shot all right/' exclaimed Fleet. 

"Get out ; that was the one I fired at." 

"Then we both killed the same one." 

"Don't see how that is possible, unless he had 
two lives. However I see the marks of two bul- 
lets. Evidently we both hit the mark." 

"Which we should have done at that distance, but 
now how are we going to get him down?" asked 
Fleet gazing doubtfully at the carcass. "It is as 
much as we can do to get down ourselves." 

"We can skin and quarter him," said Qiot, "and 
we can throw the pieces down ahead of us." 

"That sounds better," said Fleet. 

Laying down their rifles and taking their hunting 
knives they proceeded with their task, one at which 
Chot was particularly expert. Soon they had their 
game skinned and quartered. Each of them taking 
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a portion, they carried it to the edge of the plateau 
preparing to throw it down, when a deep snarling 
sound coming from the ravine attracted their atten- 
tion and caused them to drop their burdens in dis- 
may. 

"A wolves' convention,** cried Fleet "There 
must be a million of them**' 

"Not quite that number, but there looks to be a 
dozen and they have scented us out." 

"More likely it's the big-horn we have killed. 
What shall we do?" 

"No time to get our rifles, we must give them a 
broadside from the revolvers." 

"You take the leader then as he comes up and I 
will fire at the next." 

There was a rush up the steep slope of the 
more daring and perhaps more hungry wolves. 
They were met by a broadside of bullets fired at 
them by the boys. Some fell, others were hit but not 
restrained. On they came. Fierce and ferocious 
they looked. 

"Quick, Fleet, to the trees, my revolver is 
empty." 
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CHAPTER XIV 

A NIGHT RIDE 

Tom and the lieutenant found no game on their 
trip except a few jack rabbits and they soon decided 
to return to the house. Here they found Ward and 
the Indian who had arrived a few moments before. 

The Indian and the professor, as serious as 
judges, as Tom expressed it, were seated opposite 
each other on the ground beside the house en- 
gaged in what seemed like some kind of a game, the 
rest of the party and others standing about looking 
on. 

"Gee!" exclaimed Tom, ''What are they doing, 
playing jack straws or mumble-the-peg?" 

"They are talking in the sign language," re- 
plied the lieutenant repressing a laugh. 

"Looks like an art exhibit of the infant class," re- 
marked Tom inspecting the figures which the pro- 
fessor, now with one pair of spectacles on his eyes 
and another pair on the top of his head, was draw- 
ing on the ground. 
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"That isn't far out of the way/' replied the lieu- 
tenant. "It is a specimen of the earliest form of 
writing." 

"Faith, Oi think a'hin* must have been head 
teacher in the school where they taught it," re- 
marked Mac. 

"How did they get on?" asked the lieutenant 

"Shure you'd think they were long lost twins wid 
a strawberry mark on the lift brist, they way they 
fell on each other's necks," said Mac. 

"I started in to introduce them," said Ward, "ac- 
cording to usages of polite society but Zan, as soon 
as his eyes lit on the bone sharp, just turned me 
down and began throwing kisses at the old chap. 
The messenger of the gods' he called him. The 
tother one cottoned to him instanter and they've 
been playing in the dirt ever since like a pair of 
overgrown kids. I reckon they're both locoed or 
they have escaped from the same aslyunu" 

"Remarkable!" ejaculated the professor. 'The 
most wonderful thing I ever heard." 

"Faith, Oi belave you," remarked Mac "Thim 
remarks ye are making bates anything Oi iver saw." 

At this juncture the old priest rose to his feet 
and drawing his blanket about him made a low obei- 
sance to the professor who as gravely returned it, 
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and another to the East, then after a few words to 
Ward he silently departed, proceeding up the road 
in the direction from which he had come. 

"Where is he going?" cried Tom who had watched 
the proceedings with amazement. "He isn't going 
away, is he?" 

"He is going back to his cave/' replied Ward. 

"Isn't going off mad, is he?" continued Tom. 

"He is going to fast in preparation for the jour- 
ney," said the professor. 

"That's a queer way to prepare for a journey," 
muttered Tom. 

"He says that two days from now he will await 
our coming," said Ward who was apparently as 
much in the dark as the rest were. 

"Could you understand him, professor?** asked 
the lieutenant. 

"Is it all settled?" cried Tom. 

"I think so," replied the professor. "I learn that 
he will guide us to the village, and in return we are 
to aid him in his efforts to become high priest again. 
It is the opportunity of a lifetime." 

"Faith, Oi think it will be the toime of your life 
before ye get through wid it,'' said Mac 

"Then you think there is some truth in the story," 
observed the lieutenant. 
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"It is worth the chance," replied the professor. 

"When shall we start?" asked Tom. 

"As soon as we can," said the professor. "I sup- 
pose," he questioned, looking around, "we shall 
need a little preparation?" 

"A little," replied the lieutenant dryly. "How 
large a force shall we need ?" turning to Ward. 

"I think there are enough of us. There are 
seven counting in the boys, who are as good as 
men." 

"Seven is a fortunate number," remarked the 
professor dreamily. 

"And leaving out the professor," went on Ward. 

"But I am not to be left out," said the professor 
alarmed. 

"We were counting the fighting force," explained 
the lieutenant. 

"You can count me in on that," said the professor 
decidedly. 

"I think you are to take command of the party," 
continued Ward, to Lieutenant Thomas. 

"But as I don't know an)rthing about the coun- 
try," protested the lieutenant, "perhaps you would 
be better fitted." 

"You know as much about it as we do," returned 
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Ward grimly. "Its a good deal of a jump in the 
dark. What do you say?' addressing the others, 
"Shall Lieutenant Thomas take command?*' 

"Second the motion," cried Tom. 

"Ditto," said Pringle. 

"Shure, Oi cast me tmanimous vote," said Mac 
"Oi'll be plased to inlist under so gallant a com- 
mander." 

"Shure 'tis a flattering way you have with you, 
Mac," said the lieutenant laughing. 

After a somewhat prolonged discussion in which 
all took part as to the best course to pursue, it wasi 
decided that the party should meet at the hill-top 
ranche as the comrades had named Ward's place, 
two days later, prepared to start on the journey to 
the village of the Aztecs. The lieutenant in the 
meantime had to secure two pack mules to carry the 
necessary outfit, while Ward would look after the 
necessary supplies. 

"I will look for you then the day after to-mor- 
row," said Ward as Jie rode away. 

"We will be there," cried Tom. "But where are 
Chot and Fleet?" he exclaimed. "It's getting late 
and they should have been back before this !" 

"That is true," said the lieutenant. "I hope noth- 
ing has happened to them. But perhaps they may 
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be coming now. Let us take a look around." 

The lieutenant and Tom walked down the short 
street of the town and on an elevation secured a 
view point They swept the plain in all directions 
with their glasses but the two were nowhere in 
sight. 

"They must be detained imexpectedly/' said Tom, 
and they returned to the hotel. 

"Suppose you and I ride out a ways in the direc- 
tion they took," observed the lieutenant, when late 
in the afternoon they had not returned. "We should 
be oflf at once." 

"Wait for the moon," suggested Pringle, "and I 
will go with you." 

"That is a good suggestion," admitted the lieu- 
tenant, "I had forgotten that the moon would soon 
be coming up." 

"Supper?" said Pringle. 

"That is another good suggestion," replied the 
lieutenant "We will travel the better for it, and 
we will take something along for them." 

It was nearly two hours later that the moon 
which was near the full, had risen and the party set 
ou!t The night was clear and the light of the moon 
illumined the prairie so that they could see distinctly 
for a long distance. 
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"Which way?" asked Pringle, after they had rid- 
den to the point where Tom had last seen his com- 
rades. 

"Off this way/* replied Tom, leading the way 
toward the Northwest. 

"Wait," said the man of few words, "trail." 

"Wait mitil he finds the trail," explained the 
lieutenant. 

Pointing to the ground where the trail made by 
the horses ridden by Chot and Fleet, although 
almost impreceptible to Tom and the lieutenant, 
was plainly visible to him, Pringle set off at a 
rapid pace. The trail led, as they expected, to the 
butte and there after a considerable search they 
found the horses the boys had ridden, staked at 
some distance from the foot of the mount. 

"Here are the horses !" exclaimed Tom in dismay, 
**but where are they?" ^ 

"Up,** replied Pringle looking toward the top of 
the bluff. 

Following along the base of the butte they pres- 
ently came to the ravine by which Qiot and Fleet 
had ascended. 

"If they could get up I don't see why they 
couldn't get down," remarked Tom. 

"Grizzlies!" said Pringle who had dismounted 
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and was examining the tracks at the entrance of the 
ravine. 

"Grizzlies !*' exclaimed Tom and the lieutenant 
in a breath. "That is worse than any thing I 
thought of. Stop !" to Tom who was about to dash 
into the ravine. "Keep cool, Tom, we may be in 
time yet. Let Pringle take the lead." 

Leading the horses a short distance away, Prin- 
gle staked them with a short hitch so that in case 
of an emergency they could be easily caught and 
mounted. Then with his rifle ready for instant 
use he crept as noiselessly as an Indian up the ra- 
vine, the lieutenant and Tom following as well as 
they could. 

"Be ready to fire," he warned them. 

With their guns ready for instant use and 
their nerves at the fullest tension, dreading what 
each moment might disclose, they crept up the ra- 
vine. 

They had climbed, for what seemed to Tom, an 
interminable time but which was only a few mo- 
ments. Then Tom dislodged a stone which went 
crashing down the ravine. Pringle stopped, and 
raised his hand with a warning gesture. Tom was 
crestfallen at his carelessness and now creeping up 
close beside the others he saw to his horror at a dis- 
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tance in the moonlight which flooded the ravine, an 
ill shaped beast, like some thing seen in»a dream, 
which was mumbling something dark upon the 
ground beside it. 

"We are too late !" groaned Tom. 

^Wait," commanded the lieutenant, "what is that 
moving under the tree? Is it a grizzly?'' 
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CLOSE QUARTERS 

When Chot and Fleet had determined on flight, 
and had chosen the branches of a tree as a haven 
of safety, they had moved none too quickly. Fleet 
grasped the lower branch of the first tree he came 
to, and pulled himself up, gaining a standing posi- 
tion above the reach of his pursuer. 

Chot having in mind to possess himself of his 
rifle which he had left when carr3ring his burden 
of meat to the edge of the plateau, ran in the direc- 
tion where it was now reclining against a clump of 
bushes. This move came very near being 
fatal to his effort to escape, and so close was the 
savage beast upon him when he sprang to catch 
a low hanging branch of a pine, that Chot felt the 
crunch of teeth against his boot heel, as he clam- 
bered upward. 

The maddened anhnal had evidently been 
wounded slightly, and was bent on revenge. One 
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ear had been shot away and he was a sorry looking 
object. He was growling menacingly. The others 
of the pack were meantime feasting themselves up- 
on the big-horn which the boys had shot 

"Was there ever such a fierce lot?" cried Fleet, 
"but there are some that have gone to the happy 
hunting ground." 

"Lots of good that does us roosting in the 
branches of these trees." 

"Well, what's to be done?" 

"Watch and wait for the time being. If there 
is an opportunity I am going to get my gun. In 
the meantime observe 'his nibs' below there. He 
occasionally looks at you, but he has his weather 
eye on me." 

"Mayhap he'll get us both," said Fleet in a 
despondent tone. 

"Never," cried Chot, ''but we had better go into 
the *show business.' We are furnishing lots of 
amusement, as well as sustenance to that pack of 
wolves. Reminds me," he continued noting Fleet's 
despondent air, "of the man who wrote a 'comic 
opera.' 

" *To be a success,' he said, 'an opera must con- 
tain one joke.' So when his compilation was pre- 
pared, he went to a theatrical manager. 
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" 'I have an opera,' he said, 'which will be a suc- 
cess because it contains a joke.* 

" *What is the joke?* was the inquiry. 

" 'Well, it's this way. A man had a bird, and a 
cage, and the bird's name was Enza. The man 
opened the door of the cage and in Hew Enza 
(influenza).' 

"Now the manager never cracked a smile, so Ae 
author thought him a bit obtuse and repeated the 
joke. 

''Don't you see, a man had a bird and a cage, 
and the bird's name was Enza, and he opened the 
door of the cage and in flew Enza.' 

*' 'Pshaw, you fool,' said the manager, 'you say a 
man had a bird in a cage, and the bird's name was 
Enza ? Well, if he opened the door of the cage, out 
flew Enza.' " 

"Pretty bad," said Fleet. "How can you tell 
jokes when we are in such a predicament as this ?" 

He was nevertheless cheered by his comrade's 
show of indifference. 

Although some distance apart, in the clear atmos- 
phere their voices carried well and one subject or 
another was discussed. When Fleet had another 
stroke of blues, Chot had recourse to another story. 

"The lieutenant was telling me tiie other day 
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of an episode which involved the professor. 
When Lieutenant Thomas was a student in his 
school, one day he determined to play a trick upon 
the professor. He went in the fields and collected 
all kinds of bugs. Finally he had gathered a large 
number of them. Selecting a half dozen of the 
most uniformly sized, but different varieties, he 
took them apart; then he glued a leg of one, a head 
of another, body of a third, and so on until he had 
a perfectly made specimen of a bug, and a very 
funny looking one. 

"Next day when the bug was dry, he took it to 
the professor. 

" 'I found this an hour or two ago out in the back 
lot It is a very queer looking thing, and I thought 
you could tell me the name of it.' 

" *So I can/ said the professor after he bad ex- 
amined it. *It is a specimen of humbug.' *' 

Fleet laughed in spite of himself. 

Meantime the day wore away and darkness was 
coming on apace. It looked as if they might be 
compelled to "roost" all night. After a time, how- 
ever, having wandered back and forth between the 
two trees, their restless jailor sank down upon the 
ground apparently with the intention of going to 
sleep. 
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The talking of the boys back and forth seemed, 
however, to irritate the sentinel who every now and 
then lodced up at them and growled. 

"He does not like to be disturbed in his sleep. 
Suppose we keep quiet for an interval," suggested 
Chot. 

The moon was rising, and its light was an agree- 
able substitute for the darkness following the dis- 
appearing sun. The main body of the pack having 
satisfied their hunger, they had disappeared, but the 
fact that there was but one savage beast instead 
of many beneath them did not lessen the peril which 
they were in. They could not descend without fall- 
ing into the clutches of the brute, and their situation 
was abnost unbearable. The pine trees were small 
and it was both painful and difficult to maintain 
their position in the branches. They were suffering 
too from thirst which all the time was growing 
more intense. But there was seemingly nothing 
that they could do except to bear it as well as they 
might. They must endure it as long as they could, 
encouraged by the hope that the watcher might be- 
come tired and wander off; otherwise they must 
either drop down to be torn to pieces or perch 
where they were, unless, — a remote chance, — Tom 
and the others might come to their rescue. 
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The beast had settled down midway between the 
trees and had remained quiet for some time. He 
seemed to be asleep. This gave Chot, he thought, 
an opportunity to regain his rifle, of which he de- 
termined to take advantage. Slipping cautiously 
and as silently as an Indian down the tree he 
waited, watching the beast to see if he moved. 
Seeing that he remained motionless Chot crept 
noiselessly toward the spot where, a short j;iistance 
away, his rifle lay. The rustling of the leaves 
aroused the watcher who sprang to his feet. A 
shout from Fleet distracted his attention however, 
and enabled Chot to climb into a tree nearer his 
objective point. 

The wolf, apparently refreshed by his sleep, now 
took a wider range, wandering about the hill top 
until he came upon the entrails of the big-horn 
which he proceeded to devour. 

"There is something else moving down there in 
the ravine," remarked Chot, "I can't make out what 
it is. Perhaps it is the others of the pack coming 
back." 

"Heaven forbid," said Fleet, looking in the direc- 
tion indicated, "whereabouts?" 

"Well, I am determined on one thing," cried 
Chot, "I am going to get my rifle." 
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Suiting action to his words he dropped once 
more to the ground and running with all speed, 
picked up his gun. 

His antagonist too was alert, however, and at once 
deserted his position and food. He was already al- 
most upon him when Chot quickly raised his rifle to 
his shoulder and fired. He had not aimed with suffi- 
cient care and had missed or only wounded the 
beast. It was the last shot in the magazine. There 
was no time to reload, so the gun was grasped by 
the barrel. He would attempt to "club*' to inanition 
the animal he had failed to shoot. The beast, 
nothing daunted, made a spting, and just at that 
moment there rang out the sharp crack of a rifle 
shot followed by another and the beast dropped 
motionless at his feet. 

"Hurrah!" cried Chot and Fleet as soon as the 
latter could reach terra firma, and running toward 
the ravine as fast as they could go, "But we are 
glad to see you," for it was the rescuing party. 

After a few words of greeting Fleet asked: 
"Have you got an)rthing to drink?" 

"Plenty of water in the spring a littie ways back," 
said Tom. 

"Let's get there as fast as we cam/* cried Fleet 
suiting action to his words. 
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When the boys had reached the spring and 
slaked their thirst they sat down to eat of the food 
which the lieutenant had thoughtfully brought 
along, and as thqr ate they told the story of their 
encounter. 

"We thought it was all up with you when 
we saw the grizzly's tracks in the ravine," said 
Tom. 

"It is well you had wolves to contend with and 
not a grizzly/' remarked the lieutenant thought- 
fully. This was when they were ready to return 
to the camp. "I think you boys need a *nuss maid' 
more than the professor does." 

"Sure you were in the nick of time," said Chot. 
"Had you been a moment later I might have broken 
thfe barrel of my gun over the useless skull of that 
beast. Which reminds me," he continued now in 
g^eat good humor, "there is no present like the 
time." 

"Bosh," said Tom, "will you ever be serious? 
You mean 'no time like the present.' " 

"Tell your own story, Tom. I am telling about 
a watch a man gave his wife. A watch is time, is 
it not? And why should he not say *no present 
like the time?'" 

And even old Pringle smiled. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



120 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

"All the same," Chot spoke in a low voice ad- 
dressing the lieutenant. "All the same that shot of 
yours which killed the wolf, distance and light con- 
sidered, was certainly great and I am thankful for 
your opportune arrival." 
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THE JOURNEY 

The day following the adventure at the butte was 
spent in preparation for the expedition into the land 
of the Aztecs. Under the direction of Lieutenant 
Thomas the comrades overhauled their outfit and 
put everything in order; their rifles were cleaned 
and a full supply of ammunition provided. Out- 
side of this everything was cut to the lowest point. 

"Take as little as you can/' advised Ihe lieu- 
tenant. 

"And forget that," put in Mac. 

'*We must travel in light marching order/' con- 
tinued the lieutenant. "We don't know where we 
are going or what we shall meet on the road." 

"Wouldn't it be better to take another mule?" 
asked Tom. 

"I think we will have trouble enough with two/' 
replied the lieutenant, "what do you want with an- 
other?" 
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"To carry back the gold," returned Tom. 

"Don't count too much on that until you see it/' 
advised the lieutenant, 

"All is not gold that comes in a net," remarked 
Chot. 

"You mean fish," corrected Tom. 

"Gold fish," said Chot "That is one thing we 
are fishing for." 

The professor took but little part in the prepara- 
tion, putting in the time digging "post .holes" as 
Mac put it, but he carefully packed his treasures 
in a bag which he insisted should be taken with 
them but which the lieutenant very carefully left 
behind. 

The next morning, as soon as the sun was up, 
the line of march to the hill-top ranch was taken up. 
They traveled without incident and found Ward 
awaiting them with the necessary provisions for 
the trip. After a short rest the start for the Aztec 
country was made. Pax joining in the expedition as 
a matter of course. 

"Where is the Indian?" asked Tom. "I thought 
he was going to show us -the way." 

"He will meet us on the road," replied Ward. 

The way at first led along the old Santa Fc 
trail and here the progress was rapid. Several 
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miles beyond the lonesome pine where ibe com- 
rades had found the trail to the valley. Ward, who 
was riding in front with the lieutenant, stopped at 
the entrance of a forbidding looking canyon. 

"This is the road," he said. 

"Faith, 'tis the rocky road to Dublin," exclaimed 
Mac. 

"Are you sure this is the way?" asked the lieu- 
tenant doubtfully. 

The bottom of the canyon was covered with loose 
rodcs and boulders through which it seemed im- 
possible to make a passage. 

^*Gee !" exclaimed Tom, "I don't believe anything 
but a goat could get through there." 

"This is the road that we must follow," said 
Ward. "I guess we can find a way." 

In single file, with Ward in front followed by the 
lieutenant, the comrades c<nning ndft, then the pro- 
fessor, Mac and Pringle with the mules brought 
up the rear and thus the party made their way into 
the ravine. 

"Shure the felly that found this trail was a 
burrd," commented Mac. 

"Say if Putnam had ridden up this road, he'd 
have done something," observed Fleet "Riding 
down stairs was a cinch to this." 
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"Cheer up," said Chot, "this is only the begin- 
ning/* 

"Well, I like that," returned Tom. 

"Remarkable," observed the professor serenely. 

Winding in and out among the stones over which 
the horses occasionally slipped and stumbled, they 
made their way up a considerable elevation, the 
trail, if it could be called that, sometimes running 
along a narrow ledge on the side of the cliff and 
again passing into narrower canyons that seemed 
to lead nowhere, though still always upward. 
Finally they emerged upon a small grassy plateau. 
It had been a slow tedious climb and men 5md horses 
were alike exhausted when they reached the top. 

"We will stop here for a rest," said the lieu- 
tenant after a consultation with Ward. "Turn your 
horses loose, they won't go away." 

Jumping from their horses' backs the comrades 
removed the saddles and bridles, as did the others. 
Turning the animals free, they quickly tferew them- 
selves on the ground. 

"Well!" groaned Tom, "if this is a sample of 
what is coming, a little will do me." 

"It's nothing when you get used to it," said Fleet 

"Tired, Tom?" asked the lieutenant. 

"No," responded Tom, "I wish I were, pneu- 
tnatic." 
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"Bad/' said Fleet, "Rubber out!" 

"This must be the place where we are to meet 
the old Indian/' remarked Chot ignoring his chum's 
attempts at puns. 

"Why?" asked Tom. "Does tiiis suggest moon- 
light meetings?" 

"No/' replied Chot, laughing, "but Ward seems 
to expect something and he has just gone around 
that point over there." 

Forgetting their fatigue in their interest the 
boys jumped to their feet and followed Ward 
aroimd the point of rocks. They found him looking 
out upon another part of the plateau. 

"Is this where Zan is to meet us?" asked Fleet 
when they joined him. 

"He promised to meet us at the lone rock," re- 
plied Ward indicating a rock standing by itself a 
short distance away. 

"But he isn't there/' said Tom in a disappointed 
tone. 

"The time isn't up yet," replied Ward. "He was 
to be there when the shadow of the rock falls due 
east and it has some distance to go yet." 

"I don't see where he can come f rom,** said Tom. 
"He isn't in sight anywhere.*' 
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While they rested and still observed, the shadow 
crept slowly around toward the east 

'There is something at the base of the rock!" 
exclaimed Fleet who with the others had been in- 
tently watching the spot. 

"It looks like his blanket/' added Chot. 

"How did he get there?" asked Tonu "I have 
been watching all the time and I haven't seen any- 
thing move." 

"Dcm't ask me," returned Ward. "There is 
something queer about the whole business." 

"Shall we go and meet him?" asked Chot. 

"Better let him have his own way," said Ward. 

The shadow from the rock had fallen due east 
when the object the boys were watching moved, 
(^isclosing the Indian who was squatting beside the 
rock. Rising to his feet he came swiftly toward 
them. Acknowledging the comrades' greetings 
with a guttural monosyllable he spoke a few words 
to Ward and disappeared around the point of rocks. 
When they returned to where the others were they 
found the Indian and the professor exchanging 
signs. 

"He says there is a good camping ground a little 
further on," explained Ward. 
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^That is the best thing I have heard today/' com- 
mented Tom. 

Following the guidance of the Indian who led the 
way at a pace that it taxed the rest to keep up with, 
they presently came to a small glade. Here water 
and grass aboimded and here they made camp for 
the night. 
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THE HAPPY VALLEY 



Their progress on the following day was ex- 
tremely slow and the way difficult; many times it 
seemed as though it was impossible to go any 
farther, but the Indian, who kept a dozen yards in 
advance pointing out the course found always a 
way. The track they followed — it could not by any 
stretch of the imagination be called a trail — wound 
in and out among the rocks, now through deep can- 
yons, anon by the side of the precipitous cliifs 
on ledges so narrow that a single misstep would 
have sent horses and riders hundreds of feet down 
into ravines so dee]p that they seemed bottomless. 
Fortunately for the boys these perilous passages 
were usually short and they closed their eyes and 
trusted to the surefootedness of their horses, 
drawing nevertheless a long breath as each one 
was successfully passed. Their course was con- 
tinually upward and at noon they had gained the 
top of the first ridge of the Great Divide. They 
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were on a small plateau around which on every side 
rose the peaks of the mountains, many of them ex- 
tending upward a hundred feet or more and glitter- 
ing where the sun shone upon them like mammoth 
diamonds. Here a halt was made for camp and din- 
ner. The latter consisted of Indian cakes, kneaded 
by Pringle and baked upon hot stones, broiled bacon 
and coffee, which was enjoyed with appetites that 
caviled at nothing except lack of quantity. 

"The horses," as Chot said, "were 'staked out' 
for the night and the others were 'tired out'." 

The entire party, with the exception of the pro- 
fessor and the Aztec, were too tired even to talk, 
even Mac being reduced to silence. They wrapped 
themselves in their blankets and quickly dropped off 
to sleep, the last thing the comrades noticed be- 
ing the professor and Zan sitting by the fire and 
gravely exchanging signs. 

"Bedad," exclaimed Mac, " Tis lucky 'tis not deaf 
and dumb we are or the loud talk of thim two wud 
be kaping us from slaping." 

The next day was merely, as far as the experi- 
ences went, a repetition of the preceding. After 
passing over a broad plain they began the ascent of 
the third range beyond which in the Sierra de la 
Cabanza Prieta mountains lay the village of which 
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they were in quest. Both horses and men were 
greatly fatigued by the unusual strain to which 
they were subjected and rests were frequent and pro- 
longed, although to the great surprise of the others, 
neither the professor nor the Indian seemed to be 
as much aifected as the rest. The Indian, in spite 
of his age, with tireless step kept at the same dis- 
tance ahead^'of the horsemen, no matter how fast 
or slow they travelled. The professor though un- 
used to riding made no complaint, his interest in 
the object of their journey rendering him apparently 
insensible to fatigue. Through all the dangers of 
the way he managed somehow to maintain his seat 
upon his horse only exclaiming "Remarkable" 
when some more than usually difficult passages had 
been achieved. 

Late on the afternoon of the next day after they 
had passed the crest of the third ridge Zan led 
them to a small valley where there was an abund- 
ance of grass with a stream of pure water flowing 
down from the mountain. The valley was wooded 
with pines and other trees among which were some 
wild apples. The scene was delightful to the trav- 
ellers weary of the monotonous succession of rock 
and ravine through which they had been passing. 
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*The happy valley !'* exclaimecl the lieutenant as 
they drew rein amid the pleasant surroundings. 

"Faith, Oi think 'tis the garden of Aden/' said 
Mac. "Aven to the apples, bad cess to thim, that 
made all the trubble in the worrld. It only nades 
the ould sarpint to make our happiness complate." 

"You have forgotten Eve/' said Tom. 

"Faith, Oi dunno," responded Mac. "If ye were 
to slape here over night Oi'm thoinking ye w'ud 
find her here the first thing in the morning." 

"We must leave the horses here and make the 
rest of the way on foot," announced Ward, after 
a talk with the Indian. "The horses can not go 
any farther." 

"Shure 'tis lucky for him. 'Tis better to be a 
horse than an ass," h^ remarked philosophically, as 
he removed the saddles. 

"Are you going to leave them here alone?" 
asked Chot. 

"No, Mac and Pringle with Pax will stay with 
them," replied Ward. "The rest of us will go on." 

"Unless some of you would like to stay here," 
said the lieutenant addressing the comrades. 

"Not me!" exclaimed Tom. "I want to see the 
whole thing." 

"And I ! " "And 1 1" cried Chot and Fleet. 
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"Ye naden't be surprised/* said Mac with a wink 
at the boys, "If ye foind me wid a wife whin ye 
come back." 

"What do you think," asked Ward, "shall we 
stop here for the night or shall we push on?" 

"Stop for the night," said the comrades. "Let's 
have one more peaceful night." 

"I think you are right," added the lieutenant. 

And camp was made for the night in the happy 
valley. 

Later the party gathered about the camp fire oc- 
cupying the time first in discussing the probable 
events of to-morrow, and then in telling stories. 

"I have one," said Ward, "about two Irishmen. 
Pat and Mike were wild westerners and generally 
bad characters. In fact they were horse thieves. 
They were caught, tried and sentenced to be hung. 
The most convenient place for execution was the 
bridge. The noose was put around Pat's neck. He 
was dropped over, the noose slipped and Pat fell 
into the river. He promptly swam away and es- 
caped. Next it was Mike's turn. 

" Tut that noose on tight, will ye?' he cried, 'for I 
can't swim.' " 

Af Jer the laughter had subsided Chot proposed a 
conundnmi. 
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"What is the difference between Tom's head of 
hair and the professor's?" 

Now Tom had a luxurious growth of black 
wavy hair at the time allowed to grow unusually 
long in anticipation of the coming football season. 
The professor's head, on the contrary, was as in- 
nocent of hair as a billiard ball. 

Of course they gave it up. 

"Tom's hair is crocheted and the professor's *nit'." 

The professor joined heartily in the laughter and 
was even himself guilty of perpetrating a pun. 

"Tom's hair is certainly 'Crow shade'." 

•Story telling filled out the evening. Both Ward 
and Mac painted word pictures of some stirring ex- 
periences with wild beasts of mountain and plain. 

The professor confessed to have had only one 
encounter with wild animals, but perhaps he said, 
it would bear relating, as it was a bear story, and 
because a life was saved. 

"I was visiting the Zoo in New York one day and 
saw a puppy that for a brief time played Daniel in 
the lions' den, with bears taking the lions' part. It 
belonged to a little girl whose interest in him was 
acute. She was passing the afternoon with her 
nurse in the animal house. Between them the bur- 
den of carrying the puppy was divided. The dog, 
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whose name I afterwards learned was Baby, had no 
wish to be supported and kept indicating by certain 
vigorous wriggles its objection to so undignified 
a method of transportation. Both its mistress and 
the nurse were at first firmly opposed to permitting 
Baby to escort them on foot. 

"However the restlessness and high spirit of 
Baby increased to such an extent that the nurse 
finally decided walking would do the dog ho harm. 
At that time the party was standing before the 
dens of the various bear families, members of all 
of which except the Polar tribe were doing their 
continuous Marathon along the stout bars of the in- 
closures. A narrow strip of turf lies between these 
bars and the railing built to keep the public from 
venturing too close to the cages. It was on this line 
of sod, now brown and g^assless, that Baby was de- 
posited by the nurse, to the pet's intense delight. 

"Eagerly the puppy ran and leaped, its little mis- 
tress and her attendant slowly following on the safe 
side of the wooden railing. Each time the dog 
darted near the bars a great shaggy brown beast 
would pause in the march to and fro and gaze at 
Baby. The little girl, watching the puppy's move- 
ments, laughed gayly at the interest taken in her 
pet by the bears. Perhaps the nurse, who carried a 
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black silk umbrella with a silver crooked handle, 
was a bit worried, for now and then she call^ 
"Baby ! Baby !" to attract the dog* attention. 

"Finally Baby reached the inclosure occupied by 
the white-coated Bruins from the regions of ice and 
snow. The occupants of the den were lying on the 
stone floor or strolling about quietly. One of them 
was rubbing its fur oif against the bars, and this for 
a moment seemed to bewilder the small dog, for it 
paused in its joyous career and gazed into the 
gloomy-looking pit. Then, with a sharp little yelp, 
it squeezed between the iron bars, hopped down and 
ran several feet into the domain of the bears. 

"For a moment the little girl and her nurse 
were powerless through alarm. Soon the child cried 
out wildly : 

" 'Baby ! Baby ! Come here quick, you'll be eaten 
by those awful bears !' 

"The nurse joined in her cries, but the fearless, 
thus far, puppy was not influenced. That hardy 
young adventurer was gradually, cautiously ap- 
proaching the centre of the inclosure. Suddenly a 
big bear, which was stretched out on its side near 
the pool in the middle of the cage, raised its enor- 
mous head and looked lazily at the intruder. After 
a brief survey, the huge beast got up on its haunches 
and began ponderously to advance toward the now 
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terrified Baby. Outside, child and nurse held their 
breath in horror at the impending tragedy. 

"The puppy all at once turned tail and fled madly 
toward the front of the cage, but the floor of the pit 
IS about a foot lower than the ground proper, and 
one foot was too much for Baby to ascend unaided. 
With leisurely movements the Polar was moving to- 
ward the pet, licking its lips. The other bears be- 
came interested, and they too started to lumber 
across toward the trapped little dog. In an agony 
of fear, the pupp/s owner and nurse screamed 
for help. None of the attendants or keepers, in 
fact no one but myself was just then within hearing 
distance. 

"Three more strides would bring the first bear to 
where Baby was making vain efforts to leap up to 
the stretch of turf. The nurse, in her excitement, 
dropped the umbrella she was carrying, and its 
silver handle caught my eye. Instantly I caught up 
the muddied object and holding it by its straight end 
leaned far out over th6 low railing toward the 
panic-stricken puppy. I jabbed the crooked handle 
under her pet*s broad collar. Then with a quick 
jerk snatched the pup upwards from under the very 
jaws of the furious Bruin, who bared his yellow 
tuskis in a snarl of disgust.*' 
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"Can't you give us a story. Ward?" inquired one 
of the boys. 

"Not about myself, but one of my grandparents 
had an experience that was unusual for a man to 
live through. I have with me the account printed 
long ago." Saying this he took from his wallet a 
well worn clipping from a newspaper. *^ere, Chot, 
your eyes are good, read it aloud." 

Having adjusted the lantern to best suit his pur- 
poses Chot proceeded to do so. 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

A LEAF FROM THE PAST 

"We arrived at Cape Rosaiway," began Ward's 
ancestor, "about the middle of June at four o'clock 
of an afternoon ; we had been at anchor for some 
hours, when the cutter of a neighboring brig sud- 
denly accosted our schooner. Four men leaped 
upon our deck, armed with swords and pistols, and 
summoned us to yield ourselves prisoners. We had 
on board but five men and only one armed. We 
were therefore compelled to surrender. We found 
ourselves in the hands of Low, a notorious pirate, 
whose vessel, armed with two heavy guns and four 
swivels, carried a crew of forty-two desperados. 
He pressed me eagerly to sign the conditions of an 
agreement to serve under him, but I obstinately 
refused. 

"Conducted with five other prisoners to the quar- 
ter-deck. Low came towards us, his pistols in his 
hands, and loudly demanded, 'Are there amongst 
you any married men?' This unexpected question 
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and the sight of his loaded pistols struck us dumb 
with terror ; no one answered. Inflamed with rage, 
he clapped the muzzle of the pistol against my fore- 
head. 

" *Dog !' he cried, 'why do you not answer? Shall 
I blow your brains out ?' His rage and his menaces 
filled me with dismay ; however, I replied, as well as 
I was able, that I was not married. These words 
calmed him a little, and he quitted us. 

"Low had resolved never to take on board a 
married man. His wife had died a short time be- 
fore he turned pirate. He had at Boston a son still 
in his infancy, for whom his affection was very 
great. When any one spoke of him in his hearing, 
he would throw himself on the ground and weep 
hot and bitter tears. 

"The pirates attempted to conquer my resolution, 
holding out the prospect of plunder, while they 
overwhelmed me with importunities to drink with 
them; I persisted in turning a deaf ear to their 
propositions. Low, transported with fury, again 
threatened to blow out my brains; and, in spite of 
ourselves, my name and those of my companions 
were inscribed upon his register. 

"Two days later the pirates removed on board a 
new ship — a schooner, built at Marblehead, which 
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they had taken possession of ; they put on board the 
brig all the prisoners whom they mtended to re- 
lease, and caused her to depart for Boston. I 
thought it a favorable opportunity to make an 
effort for the recovery of my freedom; but it was 
of no avail that I flung myself on my knees before 
Low, he was deaf to my prayers; the brig sailed 
with all the prisoners except myself and seven Others 
equally unhappy. 

"A short time before I had nearly effected my 
escape. Low had ordered some men to take a 
cutter, and go in search of a dog belonging to him ; 
two young men from Marblehead, prisoners like 
myself, leaped into the boat. I wished to follow 
them, but the quarter-master took me by the shovd- 
der, and drove me away. The young men never 
returned. He supposed that I was privy to their 
project; in his fury he aimed his pistol at me, but 
it missed fire. He then drew his sword, and made 
a rush at me; I saved myself by leaping into the 
hold 

"Off St Michael the pirates captured a large 
Portuguese trader, loaded with grain, which had 
sailed from that roadstead. As she was a capital 
sailer and was armed with fourteen guns, Low re- 
moved his crew on board her, the ship requir- 
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ing to be careened, before he sailed for the islands 
called the Triangles, situated about one hundred and 
fifty miles to the east of Surinam. 

"Low made so many of his crew mount the rig- 
ging and yards in order to weight the ship on one 
side and facilitate the careening that the port-holes 
were soon submerged in the water, and the sea rap- 
idly pouring in at these openings, the ship soon went 
over. Low and the surgeon were then in his cabin, 
from which they escaped by the window. The ship 
sank in at least ten fathoms of water. 

"As I swam very badly I was in no slight peril. 
I had been stationed upon the yard of the maintop- 
gallant sail. A boat which was engaged in saving 
the shipwrecked men refused to take me in. I suc- 
ceeded in gaining the buoy, which was large, and 
attached myself to it ; the boat again approached me, 
and this time took me on board. Two men only 
were drowned. 

"The pirates having thus lost their principal ship 
and the greater portion of their provisions, were re- 
duced to the cruellest extremities, especially by the 
want of water. There was no means of procuring 
it at the Triangles, and the calms and currents pre- 
vented them from gaining the island of Tobago. 
They were compelled to make for Grenada, where 
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we arrived after having been reduced for sixteen 
days to the scantiest rations. 

"Grenada was a French colony. In order that 
no suspicion of their infamous trade might be 
awakened Low kept upon deck only as many men 
as the navigation of the ship required, and sent the 
rest into the hold. He gave out that he had come 
from Barbadoes, and wanted to renew his supply 
of fresh water. 

"The authorities did not suspect him of being a 
pirate, but took him for a smuggler, and resolved 
to seize his vessel. They therefore despatched on the 
following morning a sloop of seventy tons, armed 
with forty guns, and carrying thirty men. Low's 
suspicions were aroused by her manceuvers and the 
number of men on board. He summoned all his 
own crew on deck, and as they numbered ninety, 
and had eight guns in good condition, he had little 
difficulty in making himself master of the French 
sloop. 

"The pirate now sailed towards the Spanish ter- 
ritories (at present included in the republic of Co- 
lumbia). On their way they perceived, between 
Carthagena and Porto Bello, two large ships, and 
immediately gave chase. What was their surprise 
on nearing them to recognize by her line of battery 
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the Syren, a ship-of-war, which was convoying a 
merchantman from the coast of Guiana. The pirates 
immediately put about, and took to flight with all 
possible speed. It was then the man-of-war that 
gave chase ; he gained upon us sensibly, and I trem- 
bled lest he should overhaul us, when I might be 
hung for being found in such bad company. 

"The two corsairs separated. Spriggs, who com- 
manded the schooner on which I was aboard, made 
sail for the mainland. The Syretiy observing that 
Low's ship was the larger, crowded on all her can- 
vas, and soon gained so much upon her that her shot 
passed over her. Fortunately for Low, one of his 
sailors indicated a shallow over which he might 
carry his vessel; she touched upon it, and as the 
man-of-war could not follow the pirates this time 
escaped the punishment of the rope. 

"Spriggs and one of his partisans seized their 
pistols and mutually pledged themselves by a solemn 
oath — sealing the oath with a draught of rum — ^to 
blow out each other's brains if they saw no possi- 
bility of saving themselves. It was well for them 
that, keeping close inshore, they escaped from dan- 
ger. 

"We landed on a small island situated about eight 
or nine leagues to the leeward of Ruatan, in the bay 
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of Honduras. Here we cleaned the bottom of the 
schooner. We mustered two-and-twenty men; and 
eight among us entered into a conspiracy to seize 
the persons of our master and eflfect our escape. 
Spriggs had formed the design of sailing to New 
England to procure some provisions and recruit 
his crew ; once arrived upon the coast we resolved, 
when the others after a drinking bout should be in 
a heavy sleep, to clap down the hatches upon them, 
and give ourselves up into the governor's hands. 

"Although our project was conducted with all 
possible secrecy Spriggs obtained an inkling of it. 
On our voyage across he fell in with Low, and de- 
nounced us to him. Fortunately Low paid no atten- 
tion to his tale. He returned on board the schooner, 
with rage in his heart, crying that four of us should 
be shot, and addressing himself to me, he crieci, 
*You ought to be hung ta the topgallant yard !' I 
replied that I had no intention of doing harm to any 
one on board, but that I should be very glad if he 
would let me go in peace. He gfrew calm at last, 
and I was spared his invectives. 

"Low, with some of the principal men in his crew, 
landed on a small island called the Key of Port- 
Royal. There they passed their time in drinking 
and diverting themselves, while the ships, of which 
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they had made themselves masters, were being re- 
paired. 

"One day the gunner, accompanied by six men, 
went ashore in the shallop to procure a supply of 
water. I begged him to take me with him. At 
first he refused, but on my repeating the request 
consented. My only clothing was a waistcoat, a 
pair of trousers, and a cap; I had neither shirt, 
shoes, nor stockings. 
*ki '. "When we landed I actively helped to remove the 
b/irrels out of the shallop and roll them up to the 
watering-place ; then I walked along the shore pick- 
ing up mussels and pebbles. As soon as I had got 
out of musket range I began to draw near the shade 
of a neighboring wood. The gunner having asked 
me where I was going I cried out that I was gather- 
ing the fruit of some cocoanut trees which I had 
discovered; but as soon as I had found myself out 
of sight I ran with the utmost speed that the thick- 
ness of the brushwood and my want of shoes per- 
mitted. Although I had soon penetrated deeply inta 
the wood I was still so near the pirates that I could 
hear their voices at intervals. I remained quiet in a 
thicket where I knew they could not discover me. 

"As soon as the water-barrels were filled the 
gunner called me. Impatient at receiving no reply,. 
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he said to one of his companions, The dog has 
wandered into tfie wood and lost his way/ Well 
aware that he could not find me in that mass of tree 
and thicket, he shouted, to show his interest in me, 
'If you do not come this instant I shall put 
oflE and leave you here/ Nothing induced me to 
abandon my covert, and the pirates, seeing that it 
was useless to tarry any longer, departed with- 
out me. 

"Thus was I left upon a desert island, deprived of 
all succor, and out of the ordinary route of navi- 
gators. Not the less did its desolation appear to 
me most welcome, and its solitude delightful. 

"When I felt assured they had all gone I came 
out of the wood, — I hastened to a small brook distant 
about a mile from the watering-place, — ^and I seated 
myself to watch the movements of the pirates. To 
my g^eat joy their ships made sail about five days 
afterwards, and I saw the schooner take a diflferent 
route to that of her escort. 

"Then I began to reflect upon my position. The is- 
land where I was left suddenly seemed to me a 
frightful soltitude. My clothing was insufficient to 
protect me from the rigor of the elements, and I 
was ignorant how I ^ould prolong my weary exis- 
tence. But it had pleased God to grant me the ful- 
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filment of my vows in delivering me from the pi- 
rates ; all other troubles appeared to me easy to en- 
dure. 

"In order to ascertain what means of subsistence 
the island afforded, I hastened to explore its length 
and breath. I found it from ten to eleven miles 
long, and believed it to be situated in about 16 30 s. 
latitude. I soon saw that my only companions were 
the beasts of the field and the birds of the air ; for 
in the whole island there was not a sign of a human 
habitation. It was well watered, and diversified with 
lofty hills and deep shadowy valleys. Fig-trees, 
cocoa-nuts, and vines clothed the luxuriant slopes; 
and I met with a kind of fruit, larger than an 
orange, of an oval form, brown outside and scarlet 
within. Although a great number were scattered on 
the earth beneath the tree that bore them, I did not 
dare to pick them until I had seen the wild hogs 
eating them without ill results. Then I foimd them 
a most delicious fruit. 

"The isle was rich in abundance of excdlerit food, 
but I could only feed upon the fruit. I had no knife, 
nor any iron instrument, with which to cut up a tur- 
tle, or turn it over; I had no arms to kill any 
animals, nor fire to cook them if I had been able to 
capture any. 
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"I thought of excavating some pits, and covering 
them with branches to entrap the hogs and deer; 
but I had neither shovel nor tools, and my hands 
were unable to dig a hole of sufficient dimensions. 
I was therefore obliged to content myself with fruit. 

"Some time afterwards, digging with a stick in 
the sand for turtles' eggs, I discovered nearly a 
hundred and fifty which were still in good condition. 
I ate some of them ; the others I placed upon p^lm- 
leaves, and exposed to the sun, to render them a 
little more savory. These did not furnish a very 
delicate foody but fully satisfied a poor wretch 
who had nothing wherewith to nourish himself but 
what fell from the trees. 

"For nine months I remained on this island with- 
out seeing a human being. My daily custom was to 
traverse the island from one side to the other, but I 
more specially resided near the shore. I construct- 
ed a hut to protect me from the heat of the sun in 
the day, and the abundant dews of night. I selected 
from the boughs and branches fallen from the trees 
the stoutest that I could find, and fastened them 
with palm-tree fibre to another branch which pro- 
jected from the trunk at a moderate distance; I 
covered the whole with very large leaves. Several 
of these huts I constructed along the shore, look- 
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ing towards the sea, that I might better descry the 
approach of any ship to my release, and at the same 
time enjoy the breeze that gathered up from the 
open. 

"But the insects became so troublesome that I 
began to meditate a removal to one of the neigh- 
boring keys to enjoy some repose. I was a poor 
swimmer, and I had neither a canoe nor the means 
of constructing one. But taking a piece •f bamboo, 
a tree which is hollow like the sugar-cane and light 
as cork, I ventured, after frequent trials, by support- 
ing my chest upon it, and clinging to it with my 
arms, to drift across to a small key situated about a 
cannon-shot from my island. I arrived there in 
safety. 

"My new home was but from three to four hun- 
dred feet in circuit ; it was perfectly level, stripped 
of trees and brushwood, and exposed to the wind 
on every side ; but it was free from the inconveni- 
ence of insects. It seemed to me as if I were in 
a new world. I retired thither whenever the heat 
of the sun rendered the insects more troublesome; 
but I often returned to Ruatan to procure my food 
and pass the night in my hut. 

"When i swam from one island to the other I 
placed my vest and trousers upon my head; if I 
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could have likewise carried across the wood and 
leaves necessary to build a hut, I should have passed 
a greater part of my time in the little islet. 

"These excursions were not unattended with dan- 
ger. I remember that once, when coming up from 
Ruatan, my bamboo escaped from under me, and the 
tide or the current drove me with so much force 
that it was with great difficulty I gained the shore. 

"Another time a shark of the kind called hammer- 
headed, and which, as well as alligators, are very 
common in these seas, struck me on the thigh pre- 
cisely at the moment that I felt the ground at my 
feet. I suppose that he got stranded through the 
shallowness of the water, so that he could not return 
to see me ; I felt the shock some hours after I had 
landed. But constant practice soon rendering me a 
skillful swimmer, I amused myself with passing 
from one island to another without having recourse 
to my bamboo. 

"I suffered much from want of shoes. My feet 
were so cruelly lacerated in the forest, where 
the ground was covered with pebbles and splin- 
ters of wood, or on the beach, where I walked 
upon the sharp shells, that I could scarcely move 
them. Spite of my precautions a new accident 
would often open an old wound, and I would 
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suddenly fall to the ground as if I had received 
a musket-shot. So I did not walk more than 
was necessary to support existence, and often I 
remained for days together with my back supported 
against a tree, and my face turned seaward. 

"One day, overwhelmed with pain, I was like a 
person who had fainted; a wild hog rushed at me; 
unable to resist, I seized a branch of a tree and sus- 
pended myself to it; the boar carried away with his 
tusks a portion of my tattered trousers. 

"My weakness increased daily. I often fell to the 
groimd in a swoon. When I lay down to sleep I 
doubted whether I should ever wake or rise again. 
I lost my reckoning of the days of the week; I could 
not distinguish the Sundays. Soon I was unable to 
distinguish the months. 

"It was only with the greatest efforts I could at in- 
tervals procure a few figs and raisins. My attempts 
to kindle a fire by rubbing two sticks one against 
another, until I sank with fatigue, were unavailing ; 
and when the rainy season and its icy winds set in I 
suffered severely. 

"About the month of November, I saw one day 
a small canoe, rowed by one man, approach the is- 
land. This spectacle did not excite in me any great 
emotion. I remained seated upon the beach, think- 
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ing that I could not expect a friend, knowing well 
that I had no enemies to fear, or that if I had I was 
incapable of resisting them. This, man on discerning 
me manifested the greatest surprise. He called me. 
I answered that he might land in safety, for I was 
alone and almost dead. When he got near me my 
attire and appearance struck him as singular. He 
examined me attentively, and expressed his pleasure 
at finding me. 

"This stranger, who proved to be a native of 
New England, was advanced in years, and had a 
grave and venerable air)( I never knew his name 
and I did not care to ask it during the few days 
we were together. He told me only that he had 
lived two-and-twenty years with the SpaniardSj who 
had threatened to bum him alive — I knew not for 
what crime — ^that this was the cause of his flying 
to Ruatan as a more secure aslyum. He had de- 
signed to pass the remainder of his days in the is- 
land, where he hoped to support himself on the 
proceeds of the chase. 

"I experienced the kindest attentions from this 
generous stranger, who was always ready to oblige 
me in things within his power. He shared with me 
some lard which he had brought. 

"On the third day he told me that he intended 
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to make an excursion in his canoe among the neigh- 
boring islands to kill some wild hogs and deer, and 
pressed me to accompany him. Although his so- 
ciety and the fire he had kindled whose salutary ef- 
fects I experienced, had a little raised my courage, 
my weakness and the bad condition of my feet 
prevented me from accepting his proposal, and he 
set out alone, telling me that he should return in a 
few hours. 

"The weather was serene, and there was no ap- 
prehension of danger in so short an excursion. But 
within an hour of his departure a violent storm 
arose, accompanied by heavy rain, and the unfor- 
tunate adventurer probably perished in it, for I 
never again heard of him. 

"After having enjoyed for three days the society 
of a companion, I was reduced anew to solitude. 
But I had five pounds of lard, a knife, some pow- 
der, some tobacco, some nails, and a flint. I had the 
means of lighting a fire, a necessary comfort in the 
rainy season. I could cut up a turtle and prepare 
myself a nutritious repast. I began to recover 
strength, though my feet still remained very bad. 
I had, moreover, the advantage of being able to 
procure, from time to time, a dish of crabs which 
would supply me with excellent nourishment. 
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"Two or three months after I lost my compan- 
ion I found a small canoe thrown up on the shore. 
The spectacle filled me with lively regret; but on 
examining it more closely I convinced myself it was 
not that of my unfortunate companion. 

"Master of this little skiff, I imagined myself the 
admiral of the neighboring seas, as well as sole 
proprietor and governor-in-chief of theif islands. , 
I could make use of it to transport me around my 
dominions in a more convenient manner than by 
swimming. 

"I projected an excursion to some of the larger 
and more distant islands, either to make myself 
acquainted with their productions and inhabitants, 
or for amusement. I stored in my boat a small sup- 
ply of figs, raisins, and turtles, as well as my fire- 
lighting tools, and directed my course towards 
Bonacca, which is about fifteen miles in length, and 
a like distance or more from Ruatan. 

"Having in the course of the voyage, discovered 
a sloop at the eastern extremity of the island, I 
hastened to gain the opposite point. I wished to 
traverse the isle on land and ascertain to what na- 
tion the vessel belonged. Never, in my most griev- 
ous condition, had I been able to endure the idea 
of returning on board a pirate ship ; I would rather 
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a thousand times have lived and died in my little 
island. I hauled my canoe ashore, and mooring it 
as securely as I could, began my journey. My feet 
were in so piteous a state that it took me two days 
and nearly two nights to accomplish the journey. 
I was obliged at times to drag myself along upon my 
hands and knees for half a mile. 

"When I had arrived within about two miles of 
the place where I supposed the ship to be moored, 
I directed my steps towards the shore, and ap- 
proached slowly and cautiously. Arrived upon the 
beach I could not see an)rthing of the sloop, and con- 
cluded that it had put to sea during my long and 
wearisome journey. 

"Extremely fatigued with my exertions I seated 
myself against the trunk of a tree, my face to- 
wards the ocean, and soon fell into a profound 
sleep. I was aroused by the report of a gun. I 
rose with a start, and perceived nine large canoes 
filled with men who were firing at me. I fled into 
the midst of the wood as quickly as my wounded 
feet allowed, and I heard these men crying 
after me in Spanish, 'Englishman! Englishman! 
we will do you no harm.' My anxiety and alarm 
had so completely overmastered me that I could not 
reply to their words of peace. I plunged deeper 
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into the wood, and the Spaniards continued to fire 
at me. They discharged at least a hundred and 
fifty shots, and their bullets snapped the twigs on 
each side of me. Having gained a narrow glen 
where I was out of their range, I remained con- 
cealed there for several hours. When I came out 
of my hiding-place I saw the sloop sailing under 
an English flag and towing the canoes behind it, 
and I concluded that it was an English ship which 
the Spaniards had captured in the Bay of Honduras. 

"The next day I found that six or seven balls had 
penetrated into the trunk of the tree less than a 
foot above the place where my head had rested. 
The miraculous goodness of God had alone pre- 
served me from their cruel attempt. 

"I regained in due time the western extremity 
of the island. As it was not so fertile as that of Rua- 
tan, I had much difficulty in procuring any food; 
and the insects were both more numerous and more 
troublesome than in my former habitation. I ar- 
rived, exhausted with hunger and fatigue, at my 
canoe, and set out for Ruatan, which I esteemed a 
magnificent abode in comparison with Bonacca; I 
arrived there safely in the night 

"I lived alone — ^if it can be called life — for seven 
months more, and passed my time, as I had pre- 
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viously passed it, in seeking my food and voyaging 
from one island to another. 

>f "One day in the month of June, during my second 
year while I was resting in the island to which I 
frequently retreated to escape from the attacks of 
the insects, I saw two canoes directing their course 
towards the port of Ruatan. The men who rowed 
them soon caught sig^t of the smoke from my fire. 
Not knowing what it signified they hesitated to ad- 
vance any further. I, for my part, had not forgot- 
ten my adventure at Bonacca. By no means 
anxious to run the risk of another fusillade I re- 
turned to my canoe, moored behind the islet, scarce- 
ly 300 feet off, and regained Ruatan, where I had 
hiding-places which would shelter me from my ene- 
mies, and sufficient provisions to regale a small 
number of friends. 

"The men in the canoe saw me cross the channel, 
which was not above a gunshot wide. As they 
seemed to be as much afraid of pirates as I had been 
of Spaniards, they approached the shore with much 
precaution. I then advanced towards the beach, de- 
termined to know who they were before exposing 
myself to the peril of being shot at. Their fears, 
equal to mine, led them to cease rowing, and they 
asked me, in English, who I was, and whence I 
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came. I replied that I was an Englishman whc had 
escaped from a pirate ship. They inquired if I 
had any companions in the island, and were sur- 
prised to learn that I was alone. Having after- 
wards, according to my first design, put to them 
some similar questions, they replied that they had 
come from the Bay of Honduras. A man landed; 
I went to meet him. He recoiled with surprise at 
the sight of my wretched rags. However, he soon 
recovered hunself, and we fell into each other's 
arms. He then conducted me to his comrades, 
whom my appearance filled with wonder, but they re- 
ceived me with gladness, and treated me with a 
brotherly tenderness. 

"My story astonished them greatly. They could 
hardly believe I was still alive, and showed the 
keenest satisfaction in being able to assist me. They 
gave me a dram of nrni to invigorate my failing 
spirits ; but for a long time unaccustomed to the use 
of spirituous liquors, the little which I swallowed 
threw me into a violent agitation, and caused a kind 
of stupor. Fortunately it was not long before I 
recovered myself. 

"My new companions, eighteen in number, had 
for their leaders John Ford and John — ^whom they 
called Father — Hope. They dwelt on the Honduras 
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coast. They had come to Ruatan because they had 
been informed that the Spaniards intended to at- 
tack them by sea, while the Indians, effecting a 
descent upon them by land, cut off their retreat. 

"They brought, in their canoes, two barrels of 
flour and other provisions, firearms, dogs for the 
chase, and nets to catch turtles; an Indian woman 
accompanied them to prepare their food. Their 
principal residence was an island scarcely a quarter 
of a mile in circuit, to which they gave the name 
of Well-to-do Castle; being level, and stripped 
of trees and brushwood, the free current of the air 
drove away the mosquitoes and other troublesome 
insects. When we arrived there they went into the 
neighboring island in search for wood, water and 
the things needful for the erection of two cabins. 

"I had now the prospect of leading a much more 
agreeable life than I had led during the sixteen 
months that had last rolled over my head. I had 
society, and my new companions showed a very sin- 
cere regard for me; they clothed me, they gave 
me a large cloak to shelter me from the night dews 
while the huts were being built. Finally, there was 
an abundance of food. But after all their conduct 
was not very exemplary, and their ordinary con- 
versation differed little from that of the pirates. 
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Nothing, however, showed that they cherished any 
guilty projects, or that there was any crime in join- 
ing them or in being found in their company. 

"In time, and with the assistance of my country- 
men, I recovered sufficient strength to be able to ac- 
company them to the chase. Wild hogs, deer, and 
turtles abounding in the neighboring islands, we 
visited them in search of game, which we carried 
back to our retreat ; we dried a portion of it, that we 
might have a store in case of neei 

"Six or seven months passed away. One day I 
set out with three of them in a four-oared boat to 
search for turtles in the island of Bonacca. We re- 
turned with our canoe loaded with fruit and turtles 
in the evening, and by the clear light of the moon, 
when, arrived at the mouth of the harbor, we 
perceived a great fire, and heard a noise much 
louder than the report of a single gun proceed from 
a large boat which had pulled up near WelUto-do- 
Castle. A minute afterwards echoed the firing of 
twenty muskets from the land, responded to by 
others from the sea. Unable to rejoin our party, 
we attempted to fly. We lowered our little mast 
and sail, that they might not attract attention, and 
we pushed out of the harbor, making towards a 
small island about a mile and a half distant. The 
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enemy perceived us, and pursued us in a boat 
pulled by ten oars. A bullet passed over our 
heads, as we sprang at last upon the shore. 

"Then they cried out that they were pirates and 
not Spaniards, and would do us no harm. Nothing, 
however, could more powerfully contribute to my 
desire to escape falling into their hands; a pirate 
caused me extreme terror, and my first aversion 
for them was increased by the fear I should be 
sacrificed to their resentment at my escape. We 
quickly gained the wood. 

"The pirates carried away our canoe, resolved, 
since we would not go with them, to deprive us of 
all the means of subsisting in the island where we 
had found shelter. I had known want and soli- 
tude ; I was not, therefore, much disquieted at this, 
since I still possessed companions, and we had our 
firearms to procure provisions, and fire to prepare 
them. 

"Our assailants were men belonging to Spriggs' 
band, my old commander having thrown off his 
allegiance to Low and placed himself at the head 
of a company of pirates. He had a sfout ship of 
20 guns, and another of 12, both anchored in the 
harbor of Ruatan. He had put in there to repair 
his vessels and obtain a supply of water. Having 
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then discovered my companions on the island which 
served us as a home, he sent a boat's crew to seize 
them. They were carried to Ruatan, together with 
the woman and a child. Hardly had they disem- 
barked when the pirates slew one of them, flung his 
body into a canoe where some tar was stored, set it 
on fire and all was consumed. Then they removed 
our companions on board their ships, where they be- 
haved to them with singular barbarity. One man 
told the pirates that John Hope had a quantity of 
property concealed in the woods; they beat the old 
man unmercifully until he discovered the place 
where it was hidden, and seized upon all his 
treasure. 

"The pirates, after having detained these men 
for five or six days, gave them a barque of five tons 
to transport them to the Bay of Honduras. The 
boat could carry no provisions for such a voyage, 
and before releasing their victims they made them 
swear not to approach the isle where myself and my 
companions had taken refuge. 
* "As long as the pirate vessel remained in the bay 
we kept up a strict watch ; we durst not even light 
a fire to cook our victuals, lest the smoke should 
betray us; and for five days we lived upon raw 
meat: 
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"As soon as these robbers had set sail, Hope, not 
considering himself bound by an oath extorted from 
him by force, came to acquaint us with what had 
passed. Hope and all his companions, with the ex- 
ception of John Symonds, determined upon return- 
ing to the Bay of Honduras. Symonds, who had 
with him a negro, desired to remain a little longer 
on the island, in order to trade with the Jamaica 
ships. I thought that in the Bay of Honduras I 
should have greater chances of returning to New 
England, and I solicited Hope to let me accompany 
him. The good man was very willing to have com- 
plied with my request, but his barque was not of 
sufficient dimensions to transport so many men a 
distance of seventy leagues. 

"Symonds had a canoe, some firearms, and two 
dogs. 

"When the season for the arrival of the Jamaica 
ships approached, Symonds proposed to visit the 
neighboring islets, to collect tortoise-shell, which 
we might give in exchange for shoes and clothing. 
This attempt succeeded; we at length gained Bon- 
acca, which is situated nearer to the mainland, and 
offers more favorable chances for making the pas- 
sage. 

"We had been at Bonacca ten days when a furi- 
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ous tempest arose, which continued for three days. 
We then perceived several ships makmg towards 
our port. The largest anchored in the offing, but a 
brig threaded the shallows opposite the watering- 
place, and sent her boat ashore with water-casks. 
The crew were English; they ceased rowing when 
they perceived me ; but after an exchange of queries 
and answers, pulled ashore and landed. 

"I learned that the ships which I saw were part 
of a fleet of merchant vessels bound for Jamaica, 
under the convoy of the Diamond man-of-war. 
Several ships had been disper^d in the storm. 

"The brig was commanded by Captain Dove, 
whom I happened to know, and who lived about 
three miles from my father's house. He immediate- 
ly engaged me as one of hi$ crew, in the place of a 
sailor whom he had lost. On the morrow the 
Diamond sent her cutter ashore also for the pur- 
pose of obtaining fresh water. I took leave of Sy- 
monds, who wept bitterly at our separation, and 
went on board the brig. 

"Thanks to Providence, we traversed without ac- 
cident the Gulf of Florida, and arrived after an un- 
eventful voyage at port of Salem, Massachusetts." 

"Remarkable!'' exclaimed the Professor when 
Chot concluded his reading. "Indeed, it is difficult 
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to appreciate the hardships men have in this world 
endured, I have in my scrap book here with my be- 
longings, a record of a remarkable journey. It con- 
cerns the very Southland in which we now are. 
That's why I brought it along, and references just 
made to the Spaniards recall it to my mind. If 
not too late, I will read it to you?" This was said 
in a questioning voice. 

"By all means," was the import of the chorus 
of replies. 

"This is a tale of wild experiences of Yeo and 
his captain as told by the former. Both were ad- 
venturers such as England sent out in the early 
days." 
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CHAPTER XIX 

FROM THE professor's SCRAP BOOK 

"I'll tell you my tale/' said Yeo addressing an as- 
semblage of friends — ^*To the Island of Pearis we 
came, we, the ship's company and some negroes. 
We found many huts, and Indians fishing for pearls, 
and also a fair house, with porches ; but no Spaniard 
save one man ; at which my captain was like a man 
transported, and fell on that Spaniard, crying, Ter- 
ro, where is my lady? Where is the bark from 
Lima?' To which he replied boldly enough, 
*What business was that of his?' But the captain 
threatened to twine a cord round his head till his 
eyes burst out; and the Spaniard, being terrified, 
said that the ship from Lima was expected in a 
fortnight's time. So for ten days we lay quiet, let- 
ting neither negro nor Spaniard leave the island, 
and took good store of pearls, feeding sumptuously 
on wild cattle and hogs until the tenth day, when 
there came by a small bark; her we took, and 
found her from Quito, and on board 60,000 pezos 
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of gold and other store. With which if we had 
been content, all had gone well. And some were 
willing to go back home at once, having both treas- 
ure and pearls in plenty; but the captain waxed 
right mad, ^nd swore to slay any one who made 
that motion again, assuring us that the Lima ship 
of which he had news was far greater and richer, 
and would make princes of us all ; which bark came 
in sight on the sixteenth day, and was taken without 
shot or slaughter. 

"The taking of the bark, I verily believe, was the 
ruin of every mother's son of us. First, because 
of the discontent which was bred thereby; for on 
board was found no gold, but only 100,000 pezos of 
silver and moreover, the weight of that silver was 
afterwards a hindrance, and a fresh cause of discon- 
tent, as I will later declare. So that it had been 
well for us, if we had left it behind, and had carried 
away the gold only. In which I do see the evident 
hand of Grod, and His just punishment for our 
greediness of gain; who caused the captain, by 
whom we had hoped to attain great wealth, to be a 
snare to us, and a cause of utter ruin. 

"You see the captain had his private reasons for 
waiting for that ship, for the sake of one on board, 
whose face would that he had never seen, though he 
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saw it then, not for the first time by many a one. 

"I have concealed this matter from all men, on 
my voyage home and since; for the honor of my 
noble captain, and the comfort of his friends who 
are alive. For I think it shame to publish harm of 
a gallant gentleman, and of an ancient and worship- 
ful family, and to me a true and kind captain, when 
what is done cannot be undone, and least said soon- 
est mended. If all men were but clean livers, the 
world would be spared one half the tears that are 
shed in it. 

"For in that bark of Lima the captain took a 
young lady, as fair as the sunshine, and seemingly 
about three-and-twenty years of age, having with 
her a little girl, a marvellously pretty child, of 
about six or seven* And the lady herself was 
of an excellent beauty, like a whale's tooth for 
whiteness, so that all the crew wondered at her. 
She seemed in no wise afraid or mournful, and bid 
her little girl fear naught. After this good luck we 
were minded to have gone straight back to the 
river whence we came, and so home with all speed. 
But the captain persuaded us to return to the island, 
and get a few more pearls. To which foolishness 
(which after caused our mishap) I verily believed 
he was moved by the instigation of the devil. 
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Leastwise he went ashore with the lady to that 
house, whence for three days he never came forth, 
and would have remained longer, but that the men, 
finding but few pearls, and being wearied with 
the watching and warding so many Spaniards, and 
negroes came clamoring to him, and swore that 
they would return or leave him there with the lady. 
So all went on board the pinnace again, every one 
in ill humor with the captain, and he with them. 

"We came back to the mouth of the river, and 
there began our troubles; for the negroes, as soon 
as we were on shore, called on the captain to fulfill 
the bargain he had made with them. And now it 
came out (what few of us knew till then) that he 
had agreed with the Cimaroons that they should 
have all the prisoners which were taken, save the 
gold. And he, though loath, was about to give up 
the Spaniards to them, near forty in all, supposing 
that they had intended to use them as slaves: but as 
we all stood talking, one of the Spaniards, under- 
standing what was forward, threw himself on his 
knees before the captain, and shrieking like a mad- 
man, entreated not to be given up into the hands of 
'those devils,' said he, 'who never take a Spanish 
prisoner, but they roast him alive, and then eat his 
heart among them.' We asked the negroes if this 
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was possible? To which some answered, What 
was that to us? But others said boldly, that it was 
true enough, and that revenge made the best sauce, 
and nothing was so sweet as Spanish blood; At 
this we were like men amazed for very horror; and 
the captain said, *You incarnate fiends, if you had 
taken these fellows for slaves, it had been fair 
enough, for you were once slaves to them, and I 
doubt not cruelly used enough: but as for this 
abomination,' says he, *God do so to me, and more 
also, if I let one of them come into your murderous 
hands/ So there was a great quarrel; but the 
captain stoutly bade us put the prisoners on board 
the ships again, and so let the prizes go, taking with 
him only the treasure, and the lady and the little 
maid. 

"The Cimaroons after that went away from us, 
swearing revenge (for which we cared little 
enough), and we rowed up the rivet to a place 
where three streams met, and then up the least of 
the three, some four days' journey, till it grew all 
shoal and swift; and there we hauled the pinnace 
upon the sands, and the captain asked the men 
whether they were willing to carry the gold and 
silver over the mountains to the North Sea. Some 
of them at first were loath to do it, and I and others 
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advised that we should leave the plate behind, and 
take the gold only, for it would have cost us three 
or four journeys at the least. But the captain 
promised every man 100 pezos of silver over and 
above his wages, which made them content enough, 
and we were all to start the morrow morning.' 

"But that night, came a mishap by some rash 
speeches of the captain, which threw all aboard 
again ; for when we had carried the treasure about 
half a league inland, and hidden it away in a house 
which we made of boughs, the captain being al- 
ways full of that his fair lady, spoke to me and 
William Penberthy, and a few more, saying that 
we had no need to return to England, seeing that 
we were already in the very garden of Eden, and 
wanted for nothing, but could live without labor or 
toil ; and that it was better, when we got over to the 
North Sea, to go and seek out some fair island, and 
there dwell in joy and pleasure till our lives' end. 
'And we two,' he said, 'will be king and queen, and 
you, whom I can trust, my officers; and for servants 
we will have the Indians, who, I warrant, will be 
more fain to serve honest and merry masters like 
us than those Spanish devils,' and much more of the 
like; which words I liked well,— my mind, alas! 
being given altogether to pleasure and vanity. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



172 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

"But the rest took the matter all across, and be- 
gan murmuring against the captain, saying that 
poor honest mariners like them had always the labor 
and the pain, and that they would have at least one 
merry night before they were slain by the Cima- 
roons, or eaten by panthers and lagartos; and so 
got out of the pinnace two great skins of Canary 
wine, which were taken in the Lima prize, and sat 
themselves down to drink. Moreover, there were 
in the pinnace a great sight of hens, which came 
from the same prize, by which the captain set great 
store, keeping them for the lady and the little 
maid; and falling upon these, the men began to 
blaspheme, saying, 'What a plague had the captain 
to fill the boat with dirty live lumber? They had a 
right to a good supper;' and so cooked and ate those, 
hens, plucking them on board the pinnace, and let- 
ting the feathers fall into the stream. 

"When Penberthy, saw the feathers floating away 
down, he asked them if they were mad, to lay a trail 
by which the Spaniards would surely track them out, 
if they came after them, as without doubt they 
would. But they laughed him to scorn, and said 
that no Spanish cur dared to follow on the heels 
of true English mastiflFs as they were, and other 
boastful speeches; and at last, being heated with 
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wine, began afresh to murmur at the captain. And 
one speaking of his counsel about the island, the 
rest altogether took it amiss and out of the way ; and 
some sprang up crying treason, and others that he 
meant to defraud them of the plate which he had 
promised, and others that he meant to desert them in 
a strange land, and so forth, till the captain hearing 
the hub-bub, came out to them from the house, when 
they reviled him foully, swearing that he meant to 
cheat them ; and one man, mad with drink, dared to 
say that he was a fool for not giving up the pris- 
oners to the negroes, and what was it to him if the 
lady roasted? the negroes should have her yet; and 
drawing his sword, ran upon the captain : for which 
I was about to strike him through the body ; but the 
captain, not caring to waste steel on such a ribald, 
with his fist caught him such a buffet behind the 
ear, that he fell down stark dead, and all the rest 
stood amazed. 

"Then the captain called out, 'AH honest men 
who know me, and can trust me, stand by your 
lawful captain against these ruffians.' Whereon, 
sirs, I, and Penberthy, and four men, who knew his 
trusty and valiant conditions, came over to him, 
and swore to stand by him and the lady. Then said 
the captain to the rest, 'Will you carry this treasure, 
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knaves, or will you not? Give me an answer here/ 
And they refused, unless he would, before they 
started, give each man his share. So the captain 
waxed very mad, and swore that he woujd never be 
served by men who did not trust him, and so he 
went in again; and that night was spent in great 
disquiet, I and those five others keeping watch 
about the house of boughs till the rest fell asleep, 
in their drink. 

The next morning, when the wine was gone out 
of them, the captain asked them whether they would 
go to the hills with him, and find those negroes, 
and persuade them after all to carry the treasure. 
To which they agreed after a while, thinking that 
so they should save themselves labor ; and went oflF 
with the captain, leaving us who had stood by him 
to watch the lady and the treasure, after he had 
taken an oath of us that we would deal justly 
and obediently by him and by her. So he parted 
with much weeping of the lady, and was gone seven 
days ; and all that time we served the lady faithfully, 
bringing her the best we could find, both for her 
admirable beauty, and for her excellent conditions, 
for she was certainly of some noble kin, and cour- 
teous and without fear, as if she had been a very 
princess. But she kept always within the house. 
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which the little maid (God bless her!) did not, but 
soon learned to play with us and we with her, sd 
that we made great cheer of her, sailor fashion — 
for you know we must always have our minions 
aboard to pet and amuse us — ^maybe a monkey, or a 
little dog, or a singing bird, ay, or mice and spiders, 
if we have nothing better to play withal. And she 
was wonderful sharp, sirs, was the little maid, and 
picked up her English from us fast, calling us 
jolly mariners. 

"On the seventh day we were down by the pin- 
nace clearing her out, and the little maid with us 
gathering of flowers, and Penberthy fishing on the 
bank, about a himdred yards below, when on a sud- 
den he leaps up and runs toward us, crying, 'Here 
come our hens' feathers back again with a ven- 
geance !' and so bade us catch up the little maid, and 
run for the house, for the Spaniards were upon us. 

"Which was too true; for before we could win 
the house, there were full eighty shot at our heels, 
but could not overtake us; nevertheless, some of 
them stopping, fixed their calivers and let -fly, 
killing one of the men. The rest of us escaped to 
the house, and catching up the lady, fled forth, not 
knowing whither we went, while the Spaniards, find- 
ing the house and treasure, pursued us no farther. 
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"For all that day and the next we wandered in 
great misery, the lady weeping continually, and 
calling for the captain most piteously, and the little 
maid likewise, till with much ado we found the 
track of our comrades, and went up that as best 
we might: but at nightfall, by good hap, we met 
the whole crew coming back, and with them 200 
negroes or more, with bows and arrows. At which 
sight was great joy, and it was a strange thing, to 
see the lady ; for before that she was altogether des- 
perate : and yet she was now a very lioness. After 
much ado, back went the captain and his force, 
while I, Penberthy, and the three men which es- 
caped from the pinnace, keeping the lady as before. 

"We waited five days, having made houses of 
boughs as before, without hearing aught; and on 
the sixth we saw coming afar off the captain, and 
with him fifteen or twenty men, who seemed very 
weary and wounded; and when we looked for the 
rest to be behind them, behold there were no more ; 
at which, our hearts sank within us. 

"And coming nearer, the captain cried out, 'AH 
is lostl' and so walked into the camp without a 
word, and sat himself down at the foot of a great 
tree with his head between his hands, speaking 
neither to the lady or to any one. 
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"The men were full of curses against the negfroes, 
for their cowardice and treachery ; yea, and against 
high Heaven itself, which had put the most part of 
their ammunition into the Spaniards' hands; and 
told me, and I believe truly, how they found the 
enemy awaiting them in a little copse of great 
trees, well fortified with barricades of boughs. 
And how the captain divided both the English and 
the negroes into two bands, that one might attack 
the enemy in front, and the other in the rear, and 
so set upon them with great fury, and would have 
utterly driven them out, but that the negroes, who 
had come on with much howling, like very wild 
beasts, being suddenly scared with the shot and 
noise of the ordnance, turned and fled, leaving the 
whites alone ; in which evil strait the captain fought 
with great courage, and I verily believe every man 
of them likewise; for there was none of them who 
had not his scratch to show. 

"Once indeed, the captain's party had once 
gotten within the barricades, but the Spaniards 
b^ing sheltered by the tree trunks (and especially 
by one mighty tree, which stood as I remem- 
bered it, and remember it now, borne up two 
fathoms high upon its own roots, as it were upon 
arches and pillars), shot at them with such advan- 
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tage, that they had several slain, and seven more 
taken alive, only among the roots of that tree. So 
seeing that they could prevail nothing, having little 
but their pikes and swords, they were fain to give 
back; though the captain swore he would not stir 
a foot, and making at the Spanish captain was 
borne down with pikes, and hardly pulled away by 
some, who at last persuaded him to come away with 
the rest. Whereon the other party fled also; but 
what had become of them they knew not, for they 
tocfe another way. And so they miserably drew oflf, 
having lost in men eleven killed and seven taken 
alive, besides five of the rascal negroes who were 
killed before they had time to run; and there was 
an end of the matter. 

"But the next day, in came some five-and-twenty 
more, being the wreck of the other party, and with 
them a few negroes; and these last proved them- 
selves no honester men than they were brave, for 
there being great misery among us, and every one 
of us straggling where he could to get food, every 
day one or more who went out never came back, 
and that caused a suspicion that the negroes had be- 
trayed them to the Spaniards, or, maybe, slain and 
eaten them. So these fellows being upbraided, with 
that altogether left us, telling us boldly, that if they 
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had eaten our fellows, we owed them a debt instead 
of the Spanish prisoners; and we, in great terror 
and hunger, went forward and over the mountains 
till we came to a little river which ran northward, . 
which seemed to lead into the Northern Sea. 

"The captain after his first rage was over, be- 
haved himself all through like a valiant and skilful 
commander — ^bade us cut down trees and make 
canoes, to go down to the sea; which we began to 
do, with great labor and little profit, hewing down 
trees with our swords, and burning them out with 
fire, which, after much labor, we kindled ; but as we 
were a-buming out of the first tree, and cutting 
down of another, a great party of negroes came 
upon us, and with much friendly show bade us flee 
for our lives, for the Spaniards were upon us in 
great force. 

"So we were up and away again, hardly able 
to drag our legs after us for hunger and weariness, 
and the broiling heat. And some were taken and 
some fled with the negroes, but eight or ten held 
on with the captain, among whom was I, and fled 
downward toward the sea for one day; but after- 
wards finding, by the noise in the woods, that the 
Spaniards were on the track of us, we turned up 
again toward the inland, and coming to a diff. 
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climbed up over it, drawing up the lady and the 
little maid with cords of liana (which hang from 
those trees as honeysuckle does, but exceeding stout 
and long, even to fifty fathoms) ; and so breaking 
the track, hoped to be out of the way of the enemy. 

"By which, nevertheless, we only increased our 
misery. For two fell from that clift, as men asleep 
for very weariness, and miserably broke their bones ; 
and others, whether by the great toil, or sunstrokes, 
or eating of strange berries, fell sick of fluxes and 
fevers; where was no drop of water, but rocks of 
pumice stone as bare as the back of my hand, and 
full, moreover, of great cracks, black and without 
bottom, over which we had not strength to lift the 
sick, but were fain to leave them there aloft, in the 
sunshine, like Dives in his torments, crying aloud 
for a drop of water to cool their tongues ; and every 
man a great stinking vulture or two sitting by him, 
like an ugly black fiend out of the pit, waiting till 
the poor soul should depart out of the corpse : but 
nothing could avail, and for the dear life we must 
down again and into the woods, or be burned up 
alive upon those rocks. 

"So getting down the slope on the farther side, 
we came into the woods once more, and there 
wandered for many days, I know not how many; 
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our shoes being gone, and our clothes all rent off 
us with brakes and briars. And yet how the lady 
endured all was a marvel to see ; for she went bare- 
foot many days, and for clothes was fain to wrap 
herself in the captain's cloak; while the little maid 
went all but naked. 

"And so, to make a few words of a sad matter, 
at last beside the captain there were none left but 
the lady, the little maid, together with me and Pen- 
berthy. 

"For food we had fruits, such as we could find, 
and water we got from the leaves of certain lilies 
which grew on the bark of trees, which I found by 
seeing the monkeys drink at them; and the little 
maid called them monkey-cups, and asked for them 
continually, making me climb for them. And so 
we wandered on, and upward into very high moun- 
tains, always fearing lest the Spaniards should track 
us with dogs, which made the lady leap up often in 
her sleep, crying that the bloodhounds were upon 
her. And it befell upon a day, that we came into 
a great wood of ferns (which grew not on the 
ground like ours, but on stems as big as a pinnace's 
mast, and the bark of them was like a fine meshed 
net, very strange to see), where was very pleasant 
shade, cool and green ; and there, we sat down on a 
bank of moss, like folk desperate and fordone, and 
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€very one looked the other in the face for a long 
while. After which I took off the bark of those 
ferns, for I must needs be doing something to drive 
away thought, and began to plait slippers for the 
little maid. 

"And as I was plaiting, on a sudden there was a 
great cry in the wood, and coming through the trees 
on all sides Spanish arquebusiers, a hundred strong 
at least, and negroes with them, who bade us stand 
or they would shoot. Penberthy leapt up, crying 
'Treason !' and running upon the nearest negro ran 
him through, and then another, and then falling on 
the Spaniards, fought manfully till he was borne 
down with pikes, and so died. But I, seeing noth- 
ing better to do, sat still and finished my plaiting. 
And so we were all taken, and I and the cap- 
tain bound with cords; but the soldiers made a lit- 
ter for the lady and child, by commandment of their 
commander, a very courteous gentleman. 

"We were brought down to the place where the 
house of boughs had been by the river-side; there 
we went over in boats, and found waiting for us 
certain Spanish gentlemen, and among others one 
old and ill-favored man, gray-bearded and bent, in 
a suit of black velvet, who seemed to be a great man 
among them. 
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"Well, as soon as the lady came to shore, that 
old man ran upon her, sword in hand and would 
have slain her, but some there held him back. On 
which he turned to, and reviled with every foul and 
spiteful word which he could think of, to which she 
answered at last — 

" 'Would that you had burnt me alive on my wed- 
ding morning, and spared me eight years of misery !' 
And he — 
" 'Misery ? Hear the witch, senors ! Oh, have I not 
pampered her, heaped with jewels, clothes, coaches, 
what not? The saints alone know what I have 
spent on her. What more would she have of me?* 

^To which she answered: *I will waste no 
words upon you. I would have driven a dagger to 
your heart months ago, but that I was loath to set 
you free so soon from your gout and your rheu- 
matism. Selfish and stupid, know when you bought 
my body from my parents, you did not buy my 
soul ! Farewell, all/ and so, catching a dagger from 
the girdle of one of the soldiers, smote herself to 
the heart, and fell dead before them all. 

"At which the captain smiled, and said. That 
was worthy of us both. If you will unbind my 
hands, seiior, I shall be most happy to copy so fair a 
- s'choolmistress.' 
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"This denied him, he added, that if he was to be 
hanged, as he supposed, the only favor which he 
asked for was a long drop and no priests. And this 
I later learned was the end. For myself seeing 
that thete was nothing but death before me, I made 
up my mind to escape ; and the very first night, no 
watch being kept, I did it, and went southward 
away into the forest, avoiding the tracks of the 
Cimaroons, till I came to an Indian town. And 
there, I, got more mercy from heathens than ever 
I had from Christians ; for when they found that I 
was no Spaniard, they fed me and gave me a house, 
and because I had some knowledge of surgery and 
blood-letting, and my fleams in my pocket, which 
were worth to me a fortune, I rose to great honor 
among them, though they taught me more of simples 
than ever I taught them of surgery. So I lived 
with them merrily enough, being a very heathen 
like them, or indeed worse, for they worshipped their 
Xemes, but I nothing. 

"One night, after we were all lain down, came a 
noise outside the town, and I starting up saw armed 
men and calivers shining in the moonlight, and 
heard one read in Spanish, with a loud voice, some 
fool's sermon, after their custom when they hunt 
the poor Indians, how God had given to St. Peter 
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the dominion of the whole earth ; wherefore, if they 
would all be baptized and serve the Spaniard, they 
should have some monkey's* allowance or other of 
more kicks than pence, and if not, then have at them 
with fire and sword. 

"I knew all was lost, and sat down awaiting the 
end, like one stunned and in a dream; for now I 
thought God from whom I had fled had surely 
found me out, as He did Jonah, and the punishment 
of all my sins was come. Well, they dragged me out, 
and all the young men, and chained us together by 
the neck; and so marched us all for slaves, leav- 
ing the old folk and the wounded to die at 
leisure. But when morning came, and they knew 
by my skin that I was no Indian, and by my speech 
that I was no Spaniard, they began threatening 
me with torments. I heard that I must end my 
days in the galley, and, I was for a while like a 
madman ; but in a day or two there came over me, 
I know not how, a feeling of hope both for this 
life and the life to come, such as I had never had 
before; and it was revealed to me that now I had 
been tried to the uttermost, and that my deliverance 
was at hand. 

"And all the way up to Panama I cast in my mind 
how to escape, and found no way ; but just as I was 
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beginning to tose heart again, a door was opened. 
We were marched across from Panama to Nombrc, 
and there put altogether into a gfreat barranco close 
by the quay-side, shackled, as is the fashion, to one 
long bar that ran the whole length of the house. 
And the very first night that we were there, I, 
looking out of the window, spied, lying close aboard 
of the quay, a good-sized caravel well armed and 
just loading for sea; and the land breeze blew off 
very strong, so that the sailors were laying out a 
fresh warp to hold her to the shore. And it came 
into my mind, that if we were aboard of her, we 
should be at sea in five minutes; and looking at 
the quay, I saw all the soldiers who had guarded us 
scattered about drinking and gambling, and some 
going into taverns to refresh themselves after their 
journey. That was just at sundown; and half an 
hour after it, comes the gaoler, to take a last look 
at us for the night, and his keys at his girdle. 
Whereon, sirs (whether by madness, or whether by 
the spirit which gave Samson strength to read the 
lion), I rose against him as he passed me, without 
.forethought or treachery of any kind, chained 
though I was, caught him by the head, and threw 
him there and then against the wall, that he never 
spoke word after; and then with his keys freed 
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myself and every soul in that room, and bid them 
follow me, vowing to kill any man who disobeyed 
my conmiands. They followed, as men astounded 
and leaping out of night into day, and death into 
life, and so aboard that caravel and out of the har- 
bor (the Lord only knows how, who blinded the 
eyes of the idolaters), with no more hurt than a 
few chance shots from the soldiers on the quay. 

"They chose me captaia and a certain Genoese 
for lieutenant and away we sailed for home." 

This ended the story telling for the night. On 
the morrow they were to have adventures of their 
own. 
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THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS 

On the following morning, which was the fourth 
day of their journey, the march was resumed by all 
except Mac and Pringle who remained with the 
horses. The way was more or less downward and 
though toilsome did not present any great difficul- 
ties until they came to the margin of a narrow 
ravine which extended as far as they could see in 
either direction. 

"This looks like the end of the journey to me," 
remarked Tom as they came to a stop at its edge. 
"Farewell to my dreams of gold, I don't think 
we will need that other mule." 

"We ought to have brought aeroplanes with us," 
said Fleet. 

"How does he expect us to get over there?" 

"That's the Great Divide," commented Tom. "It 
divides us from our gold." 

"Zan says there is a way across," interposed 
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Ward who had been talking with the Indian. "It 
looks dubious to me, but you can take a look at it, 
and see how you like the route." 

Following the Indian who led the way along the 
edge of the ravine they came to a narrow ledge, 
jutting out from the side of the cliff, that wound 
downward into depths that were lost in the dark- 
ness beneath. 

"He says that there is a bridge that we can cross 
on below," continued Ward. 

"Must be in China," said Fleet, gazing down imto 
the depths. 

"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor pushmg 
up his glasses. "The most interesting thing I ever 
saw." 

"Glad you like it," muttered Tom. 

'^Wouldn't it be well for us to tie ourselves to- 
gether as they do in Switzerland?" suggested the 
professor. 

"That is a good Idea,** responded the lieutenant, 
"We can use the lassoes." 

The lassoes, which the lieutenant and Ward, as 
well as the comrades, had carried with them, were 
tied together and then passed around each of the 
party except Zan who disdained its use. Thus 
fastened, if one of the party should slip the others 
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by bracing themselves would be able to help him 
regam his footing and in addition it gave a feeling 
of confidence. 

Thus joined together with Ward la the lead, fol- 
lowing the Aztec who walked with the surefooted- 
ness of a goat, and Lieutenant Thomas in the rear, 
the descent of the ledge was begun* It did not 
prove as perilous as it looked, as the ledge was 
broad enough for the most part of the way to afford 
a secure footing even for horses and the descent to 
a wide landing was safely made. 

Here the dangerous part of the trip began. At 
a point where stood a great eucalyptus tree there 
was thrown across the chasm a narrow bridge 
composed of three fallen trees of gfreat length, 
placed pyramidal shape. The task of putting them 
in place must have beea prodigious, and had been 
done at some far distant time. There was no 
evidence of recent use. The top was narrow like 
the sharp edge of a wedge, so narrow that it did not 
seem as if it would afford a foothold. Below, lost 
in the inky blackness, the bottom of the ravine 
seemed thousands of feet away, and there could be 
heard the roar of rushing water. 

'What do you think of it?" questioned the lieu- 
tenant. "Do you think we dare venture it?" 
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Zan, with slow and steady step, crossed the nar- 
row ridge with as little concern as he would walk 
on an open plain. . 

"If the old Injun can get across as easy as that," 
muttered Ward, "I allow I kin do it." 

"We can try it," suggested the professor mildly. 

The boys, with eager eyes, watched Ward mak- 
ing his way across, bracing themselves in case 
he should slip, and sighed with relief, when he 
reached the other side. It was Tom's turn next and 
he stepped boldly out. 

"Don't look below and keep your eyes on the 
path," cautioned Ward, "and you will be all right." 

Bracing himself. Ward drew in the lasso as Tom 
advanced, keeping it taut and Tom was soon safely 
across. Chot followed and then Fleet. Once Fleet 
slipped and nearly fell but the rope held him up. 
The professor and the lieutenant came across with- 
out difficulty and after a short rest the ascent of the 
opposite side of the ravine was begun. 

Looking backward. Fleet, at the thought of the 
consequences of a fall into the terrible depths, 
heaved a sigh of relief. 

"Fleet's 'bridge of sighs,'" cried Chot "That 
shall be its name." 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



192 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

The ascent upon the other side was either less 
difficult, or they had become more accustomed to 
the work and a few moments brought them to the 
top of the incline. 

Here Zan stopped and pointing to the west spoke 
to Ward. 

"What does he say?" asked Tom. "He seems to 
be excited about something." 

"He says this is the land of his people," replied 
Ward, "and soon we shall see the village and the 
temple of the sun." 

"Then the story is really true!" cried Tom. "I 
should like to see that ball of gold floating in the 
air." 

"Don't you see it now, Tom?" laughed the lieu- 
tenant, indicating the sun. 

"I guess I do." 

"He says," continued Ward, "when he is the 
high priest again, you shall have all the gold you 
can carry." 

"I'm afraid that is too good to be true," sighed 
Tom. 

The rope was now loosened from their waists and 
their journey resumed. A walk of a quarter-hour 
brought them to a break upon one side of the 
mountain through which they could look upon a 
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fertile valley spread out before them. It was the 
land of the Aztecs. 

"At last!" exclaimed Ward, as the Indian paused 
and extended his arm with a sweeping gesture. 
"The Injun village.'' 

"A real Aztec village!"' exclaimed the professor 
enthusiastically. "Remarkable! And we are the 
first white men to gaze upon it. What may we not 
discover?" 

"It doesn't look so very different from any other 
western village," said Tom in a disapproving tone. 

"What did you expect," asked Chot, "that they 
would have wings on their heads or under their 
arms?" 

"I don't know," responded Tom, "but after all 
the trouble we have had in getting here it ought 
to be different somehow." 

At first glance it presented, as Tom said, much 
the appearance of any other village. There were 
fields with growing grain, orchards and in the dis- 
tance houses and a large building that from its 
resemblance to a church the comrades judged to be 
the temple of the sun. 

"There is the temple," said Ward. 

"How quiet it looks," said Chot, "and there doa't 
seem to be any animals around." 
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"I'm glad there aren't any dogs," said Tom, 
reminiscent of some experiences of the past. 

"Probably it isn't as quiet as it looks. We may 
be getting into a hornet's nest," said Ward grimly. 
He spoke feelingly and with more reason than the 
others suspected. 

"f- As it was now late in the afternoon it was decided 
to wait until morning before proceeding to enter 
the village. 

"Look at your powder, boys!" advised the lieu- 
tenant. "We are in a strange country and we can- 
not tell what may happen." 

After supper which was cooked with as small a 
fire as possible to avoid attracting the attention of 
the Aztecs by the smoke, the comrades gathered 
about the professor who described as recorded in 
history the habits and customs of the strange people 
they were about to visit. 

The night was quiet and the moon was shining 
brightly. As there was no suspicion of any danger 
no watch was kept and all were soon sleeping 
soundly. Sometime in the night Chot, who had 
been awakened by something, he could not tell 
what, sat up and glanced about him. The others 
of the party seemed all to be asleep. Certainly Mac 
was, if one could judge from loud snoring. There 
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was no apparent reason for alarm but Giot felt un- 
easy. Continuing to look around he thought he 
saw something move in the shadow of a large 
rock not far from the camp. Watching closely he 
made out, first one, then another and another figure 
emerge from the shadow and creep toward the 
camp. 

Catching up his revolver, he called at the top of 
his voice: "Lieutenant! Mr. Ward! We are at- 
tacked!'' 

As his call rang out the camp instantly awoke. 
Tom and Fleet sprang to their feet and followed 
Chot who had made a dash for the rock where he 
had seen the figures. They caught sight of three 
dark forms disappearing in the distance and that 
was all. 

The lieutenant and Ward, grasping their rifles, 
lay still in their place ready to cover the boys if 
attacked. Zan rose to his feet and glided away in 
the darkness in the direction taken by the foe, if 
such they were. 

"What was it?" asked the lieutenant, when the 
boys came back. 

"Something awoke me," replied Chot, "I don't 
know what it was, and then I saw three forms 
creep from behind the rock and I called out." 
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"Spies from the village, probably," said Ward. 
"Who were they ?" he asked of Zan who had glided 
back as silently as he had gone out. 

"Aztecs," replied the priest, so Ward translated. 
"They came to see what we were." 

"How did they know we were here?" asked Fleet. 

"They have some way of finding out what is 
taking place around them," said Ward, "I don't 
know how." 

"That beats wireless telegraphy," said Tom. 

"You can go back to sleep, boys. Ward and I 
will keep watch," advised the lieutenant, "though 
they probably won't trouble us any more to-night." 

"But look out for the moctiing," said Tom. 
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THE JOURNEY^S END 

The night passed, as the lieutenant had pre- 
dicted, without further alarms although they felt 
as if they were under the constant surveillance of 
unseen watchers. 

In the morning the descent of the mountain was 
begun. 

"Keep cool and obey orders!" commanded the 
lieutenant, "no matter what happens." 

When they entered the plain upon which the 
village stood, it was clear that the news of their 
coming had spread through the entire community. 
There was an air of excitement about the place 
and the people gathered in groups along the way 
although they kept at a safe distance. 

The party was met at the foot of the mountain 
by six of the Aztecs, who were apparently the chief 
men of the tribe. They were tall, of a dignified 
appearance although their faces expressed cruelty 
and, except in age, bore a general resemblance to 
Zan. They were clad in loose flowing robes of a 
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brilliant yellow confined about the waist with a 
girdle of red and wore a sort of skull cap upon 
their heads. 

One who appeared to be the leader advanced to 
meet them. In addition to a robe similar to those 
worn by the others, he had also a mantle of yellow, 
embroidered with strange figures in gold. 

"Priests of the temple," said the professor. "Re- 
markable ! I feel as if I had been transported back 
a thousand years or so. We are in^the land of the 
primitive people.'* 

"That one with the yellow jacket is the high 
priest, I suppose," said Chot. "The one that turned 
Zan out." 

"I guess he is," returned Tom, "they are staring 
at each other like two cats. They will commence 
to spit pretty soon." 

"I hope they are not going to get into a scrap," 
observed Fleet. 

"They want to know whence and why we have 
come," said Ward, translating the speech of the 
priest. 

"Tell them we have come to make them a visit 
of good will," said the lieutenant. 

"They bid us welcome and ask us to accept of 
their hospitality," continued Ward. 
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"Tell them that we will accept their offer with 
pleasure," directed the lieutenant. 

"He says," continued Ward, still translating the 
speech of the priest, "that the guest house is pre- 
pared awaiting our coming." 

"My, but this is fine," remarked Tom. 

Under the guidance of the priests the party were 
conducted along the road until they were at the out- 
skirts of the village and still some distance from the 
temple. Here they were met by a delegation of the 
women of the tribe who presented them with an 
offering of fruits and flowers. A halt was made 
and they were invited by gestures to rest upon the 
grass by the side of the road while they partook 
of the fruit. 
"They do things up in style, don't they?" remarked 
Fleet who was enjoying a juicy kind of a melon. "I 
don't know what this is but it is certainly great." 

"I don't like it," growled Ward, "it is almost too 
nice." 

"Try something else then," said Fleet. 

"I mean all this funny business," growled Ward. 

The sound of a weird kind of music was now 
heard in the distance. 

"Listen !" exclaimed Tom. "What in the world is 
that?" 
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"Sounds like feeding time at the menagerie," re- 
marked Fleet. 

"That is one of their chants/' explained the pro- 
fessor. 

"They must be feeling pretty bad," said Fleet. 

The music became more distinct and they pres- 
ently saw a procession approaching. This consisted 
of a score of Aztecs playing upon a sort of drum 
with strings which gave forth the peculiar notes 
which they had heard. These were followed by a 
company of men wearing robes similar to those of 
the priests who had met them, but of a pale blue, 
these by a company with red robes and these again 
by another company in white. Each of these com- 
panies carried banners, woven in them were strange 
devices and they were embellished also with disks 
of what appeared to be polished gold. 

"The three orders of priests," explained the pro- 
fessor to the comrades who were watching the 
scene with an interest bordering on amazement 
"There are the neoph3^es, the catechumen and the 
faithful." 

"Gee!" exclaimed Tom. "I feel as if I was tak- 
ing part in the Arabian Nights." 

Halting as they came to where the adventurers 
were waiting, the procession went through a series 
of evolutions finally forming a hollow square into 
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which the party were conducted. At the signal 
from the high priest the march toward the temple 
was begun, the musicians leading with their weird 
music which the priests chanted in unison. 

Thus escorted they passed along the road the 
sides of which were thronged by the Aztec people, 
mainly men, however, the women and children 
keeping timidly in the background. 

"Say, Fleet," exclaimed Tom, "don't this arouse 
your poetic feelings ? This would be a pretty good 
subject for a poem." 

Fleet however was too much engrossed observing 
the curious sight to even deign a reply. 

On arriving at the center of the village which 
consisted, as near as they could judge, of some hun- 
dreds of houses, they were conducted to a building 
somewhat larger than most of the others and which 
the Idlest signified was at their disposal. 

The high priest now made a little speech of wel- 
come to which Ward responded in kind and the 
priests took their departure, followed by the people 
and the adventurers were once more alone. 

"Well, what do you think of it?" asked Tom. 

"Don't know," responded Ward. "I'm afraid 
we've got a bigger job on our hands than we 
signed for. 

"Remarkable !" said the professor. 
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"What does Zan say?" persisted Tom. 

Ward spoke to the Indian who answered in a few 
words and then wrapping his blanket about him re- 
tired to a corner of the room where he sat down 
and became lost in reverie. 

"What does he say?" repeated Tom. 

"He says he will consult the gods/' replied Ward, 
"that there is something missing from his calcula- 
tions. Some power still in control that prevents the 
realization of his expectations/' 
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CHAPTER XXII 



TROUBLE BREWING 



The house in which they were lodged was built 
of adobe, one story in height and contained two 
rooms, a large one in front and a smaller one in the 
back. It was furnished with some heavy benches 
and a table and the floor in each room was covered 
with woven rugs, several piles of these in the inner 
room evidently being intended for beds. There 
were no windows, but small openings near the roof, 
which latter was of tiles. The openings served the 
dual purpose of giving light and providing ventila- 
tion. The door was of wood, well constructed and 
hung on heavy wrought iron hinges, showing that 
these people possessed considerable art in wood and 
metal-working. 

There was no lock to the door, there apparently 
being no necessity for protection against intruders. 

Tired from the excitement of the day the com- 
rades had dropped upon the rugs while they dis- 
cussed the events of their trip, when there was a rap 
at the door which was followed by the entrance of 
one of the lesser priests, who was accompanied by 
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several of the women of the tribe bearing dishes 
of fruit and various cooked grains which they 
placed upon the table and then retired. There were 
also pitchers of water and of a liquid somewhat re- 
sembling lemonade. Having invited them by ges- 
tures to partake of the meal the priests also left 
them. 

The meal, although entirely vegetable, was appe- 
tizing and heartily enjoyed. There were no ani- 
mals about, and evidently the diet of those strange 
people was wholly vegetarian. 

"They have put a guard outside the door," ob- 
served Ward who was of a suspicious tempera- 
ment and always on the watch for something. 

"Do they think we are going to run away ?" asked 
Chot. 

"They don't mean that we shall," returned Ward. 

Zan who, since he had partly answered Ward's 
question some time previously, had remained silent 
and apparently lost in thought, now spoke, with 
much animation and many gestures to Ward. 

"Seems to have something on his mind," re- 
marked Tom. "Must have heard from his gods." 

"Hope he has good news," said Fleet. 

"What does he say?" asked the lieutenant when 
Zan and Ward had concluded their talk. 
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"He says that we shall have much trouble and 
be in great danger," replied Ward. 

"That's pleasant," ejaculated Tom. 

"It's true enough too," growled Ward. "He says 
he should come out all right at the end." 

"That is better," said Chot. 

"Better for him, but how about the rest of us ?" 
muttered Ward. 

"I think," observed the lieutenant, "that we had 
better follow the example of our Aztec friends and 
keep guard to-night. Who will take first watch?" 

"I will," responded Tom, who was already nod- 
ding but he braced up for the ordeal. 

"All right," said the lieutenant, "but don't go to 
sleep. Chot, then Fleet, can take the next turns 
and Ward and I will take the late watches. If 
there is any danger it will be near morning." 

The night, however, passed quietly and when day- 
light came there was no sign of the guard which 
had been withdrawn when the night was over and 
the adventurers found themselves free to go where 
they pleased. Zan was in a non-communicative 
mood and would not talk. 

After their breakfast which was served in the 
sam6 manner as the supper of the previous night 
the comrades with Lieutenant Thomas and the pro- 
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f essor set out to inspect the village and, if it were 
possible, to visit the temple. They found that the 
village, which occupied considerable ground, con- 
sisted of about three hundred houses of the same 
pattern, each containing two rooms. There were 
several houses near the temple which were of two 
stories and contained a number of rooms and which 
they judged to be the residences of the priests, prob- 
ably one for each order of the priesthoods. 

The fields were well cultivated. They were 
planted with wheat and corn and there were other 
grains that were unfamiliar to the whites. The 
women were employed in the fields while the men 
were engaged in the trades of wood and metal- 
working and weaving. 

Although these were the first people outside of 
their own race that these Aztecs had ever seen and 
were objects unfamiliar and in a degree alarming, 
they did not seek to molest them but, probably act- 
ing under the orders of the priests who ruled them 
absolutely, kept at a distance. 

Having satisfied their curiosity concerning the 
village, the explorers turned their attention to the 
temple. This was an elaborate structure of stone, 
about forty feet in width and of great depth. 
There was also an octagonal extension at the back. 
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It was rectangular in shape with a height of about 
thirty feet. The roof was of metal, slightly slop- 
ing and glistening in the sun. 

The front of the building was to the west and 
the back to the east. There were no windows, but 
like the houses, there were slits near the roof. 
The only apparent entrance was an opening in the 
front in the form of an archway, there being no 
door. Entering through the archway the explorers 
found themselves in an antechamber which occu- 
pied about one-third of the building. At the side 
opposite the entrance an arch of stone sprang from 
the sides, the centre of the arch being just under 
the roof. From this arch depended a curtain of 
dark red similar in color to the robes worn by the 
lower order of priests. 

At one side of the edifice was a heavy slab of 
stone, and scattered about were some heavy wooden 
benches. The walls, which were coated with a 
cement-like mortar were ornamented with pictures 
in colors depicting events, it was assumed, in the 
history of the Aztecs. 

"This is the first chamber," explained the profes- 
sor. "Here is where the minor rites of the mysteries 
take place. That is the altar where the offerings are 
made and where the neophytes make their vows.'* 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



2o8 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

"I wish we could see some of their ceremonies," 
said Chot. 

"Perhaps you may," replied the professor. "But 
I don't think you would care to see the grand rites 
if they continue the old customs." 

"What are they?" asked Tom. 

"The sacrifice of living beings to their gods. 
In their great temples hundreds were sacrificed 
every year." 

"I should hope not," replied Chot with a shud- 
der. 

Passing beyond the curtain they entered a second 
chamber. Here the only light was that which 
came through the openings near the roof. The in- 
terior was similar to that of the other but the pic- 
tures on the wall were more elaborate and showed 
some of the religious rites. From an arch on the 
opposite side depended a curtain of pale blue. 

"This is the second chamber," explained the pro- 
fessor, "where more elaborate rites in olden times 
were celebrated. On the one side we have the 
red curtain representing the setting of the sun. On 
the other the pale blue of the sky. I suspect that 
only the second order of priests are allowed to 
officiate here." 

Passing beyond the second curtain they came 
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into a third apartment. This was somewhat smaller 
than the others and was seemingly the end of the 
main building. A smaller arch here communicated 
with the octagonal extension and from this there 
hung a curtain of glowing yellow upon which a 
golden sun shone with a resplendent lustre. The 
walls were richly ornamented with symbolic signs 
in gold and colors. 

"Behind that curtain is the sanctum sanctorum, 
the holy of holies," began the professor. 

"I wonder if the gold ball is in there," said Tom. 

Pushing aside the curtain Tom started to enter, but 
dropped the curtain with an exclamation of dismay. 

"What is the matter, Tom?" cried Chot. 

Before he could reply they were startled by an 
outcry behind them and turned to confront a num- 
ber of the priests who with angry cries were rush- 
ing toward them. 

"Keep together!" commanded the lieutenant, 
drawing his revolver. "Look to your weapons, but 
don't fire unless I give the word. I don't know 
what the pother is about but trouble of some kind 
is brewing." 

The situation was serious. The priests who 
were armed with long lances acted as if they were 
furiously angry. 
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THE FIGHT 



'*We have some way profaned the holy of 
holies," said the professor, "and oflFended the priests 
if not the gods/* 

"Then we have our work cut out for us," re- 
turned the lieutenant grimly. 

Before the determined attitude of the lieutenant 
backed by the others the priests, although they 
made threatening motions, gave way and altowed 
them to leave the temple. They followed them, 
however, to the doorway with menacing gestures. 

Once outside the explorers quickly made their 
way to the house where they were staying and 
where Ward and Zan were awaiting their coming. 

"What is wrong?" cried Ward as they excitedly 
entered. "I saw there was some commotion 
among the Aztecs and I was just coming to look 
for you." 

"We were examining the temple," replied 'the 
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lieutenant, "when a lot of the priests came in and 
attacked us." 

"What had you done?" asked Ward. 

"This young man's curiosity," said the professor 
indicating Tom, "led him to look behind the yellow 
curtain that veils the gods." 

"Whew !" whistled Ward. 

"What did you see, Tom," asked Chot eagerly. 
There had been no time for talk before. "Was the 
ball of gold there?" 

"Yes," replied Tom. "I didn't get a chance to 
see much but I saw that." 

"What else did you see?" asked the professor. 

"How big was it?" cried Fleet. 

"Was it floating in the air?" asked Qiot. 

"The first thing I saw when I pushed the cur- 
tain aside was three hideous looking idols that 
said *ah hoo,' " replied Tom prolonging the words 
into a kind of a wail. 

"Huh !" exclaimed Fleet. "That was your imagi- 
nation." 

"No, it wasn't," returned Tom stoutly, "They 
said it just like that, repeating the sound. It 
startled me so that I dropped the curtain. Then 
the priests came and drove us out." 

"But the ball of gold," persisted Fleet. 
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"I just caught a glimpse of it," replied Tom, 
"but it tooked as big as an automobile wheel. It 
was over a queer locJcing stone that had a fire burn- 
ing on it." 

"I guess that's all we'll ever see of it," said Ward 
gloomily. 

At this moment there fell upon their ears a low 
wail of "ah hoo" much as Tom had described it. 

"There!" cried Tom. "That's it." 

"What is it?" cried Chot startled. 

"It is notes of one of the sacred musical instru- 
ments," said the professor. "It is a call to prayer 
or something of the kind." 

At the first recognition of the sound Ward had 
turned to the old priest and began talking quickly 
to him. He now turned to the others with a 
troubled look. 

"Zan says it is a call to the priests and people to 
assemble in the public square for instruction." 

"Oh," said the lieutenant, in a tone of relief. "Is 
that all? I was afraid it was more serious." 

"All !" exclaimed Ward. "I think it means some 
movement against us." 

"Looks as if we were in for it," admitted the 
lieutenant. 

Mingled with wailing notes, which gave them a 
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feeling of depression that it was difiicult to over- 
come, could now be heard the beating of their 
drums. 

"That is the war drum," explained the professor. 

"Do you think that they will make an attack on 
us?" asked Tom anxiously. "I wish I had 
kept away from their old curtain." 

"I don't think that would have made any differ- 
ence," said the lieutenant. "They only wanted 
a pretext" 

"That's sure for sartin," said Ward. "I have been 
suspicious of them all along." 

"Here comes one of the priests," exclaimed Chot 
who was looking through the doorway. "They are 
bringing our dinner. Perhaps it isn't as bad as it 
looks." 

The priest, who worq a robe of yellow indicating 
he was of the higher order entered with several at- 
tendants, bearing the dishes of fruits and grains for 
their noonday meal. Setting the dishes upon the 
table the men retired leaving the priest alone with 
them. Advancing into the room the priest deliv- 
ered a short but impassioned address, then without 
waiting for a reply he drew his robe about him 
and departed. 

"What did he say?*' questioned the lieutenant. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



214 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

Ward hesitated and turned to the Indian to whom 
he spoke, then turning to the others who were anx- 
iously awaiting his explanation he said: 

"He said that we have profaned the sanctuary of 
the gods. That they are angry and demand a liv- 
ing sacrifice. That if we will turn over to them 
either Zan or the violater, to be offered up, we may 
go in peace, otherwise we must all suffer the conse- 
quences." 

"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor, pushing 
up his glasses. "Carries us back to the early cen- 
turies. I wouldn't have missed this for a good 
deal." 

"I like the professor's courage," remarked Fleet 
in a low tone, "but I don't approve of his taste." 

"He gives us until evening to decide what we 
shall do," continued Ward. 

"He can have our answer now, if he wants it," 
said the lieutenant. 

"What do you propose doing?" asked Ghot. 

"Get dinner," replied the lieutenant, "and make 
sure of that. We don't know when we shall gfet 
another." 

"The people are gathering," said Tom looking 
through the doorway. 
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**Rather a fonnidable array/' said the lieutenant 

"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor. "It is 
like the days of Cbrtez." 

"Do you think we shall do as well as he?'* de- 
manded the lieutenant 

"History is repeating itself/' replied the profes- 
sor. "I wouldn't have believed it possible." 

Marshalled by the priests tmder the leadership 
of a high priest, who was evidently a leader of 
ability and the ruler of the community, the warriors 
of the village, amounting to several hundred stal- 
wart men, were gathering in companies. The most 
of them, it was seen, were armed with long bows 
and ugly looking knives, the others carrying long 
lances. 

"What is your plan?" asked Ward of the lieu- 
tenant 

"It would be folly to wait here for them to at- 
tack us/' replied the lieutenant. "It will be better 
to make the first move. I propose that we march 
out and endeavor to make our way back as we 
came. If we are not attacked we will go our way ; 
if we are we must fight our way out" 

"Good," replied Ward. "Seems as if we ought 
to be able to stand them oflf." 

"They quite probably have never heard a gun 
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fired/' said the professor. "Let us fire a volley 
over their heads as we go out'* 

"Better to reserve that move till we are attacked/* 
said the lieutenant "Now are you all ready? 
Forward, march !'* 

As the little company filed through the door of 
the house the Aztecs at the command of the priest 
moved slowly forward apparently to cut oflf their 
retreat. 

"Attention!" commanded the Ueutenaat. "Aim! 
Firer 

At the word of command the entire party fired 
their rifles over the heads of the Indians. At the 
sound of the guns the Aztecs, panic stricken, broke 
and fled in every direction, except the priests who 
courageously remained in their places. 

"Guess they have had enough," said Tom. 

"The old against the new," remarked the pro- 
fessor. 

But, seeing that nothing serious had happened 
and that none of their party were hurt, the warriors, 
ashamed of their panic and roused by the invectives 
of the priests, rallied from their terror and came on 
more determinedly than before, sending out a flight 
of arrows which however fell short. 
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"Think we shall have to give them a volley," 
said Ward. 

"Let us avoid doing so, if we can,*' said the lieu- 
tenant. 

"I agree with you," said the professor. "That 
must be a last resort. Try another shot or twa" 

This was done but the rifles had lost their terror 
and the Aztecs approached closer, their arrows fall- 
ing menacingly near. 

"Without a contest we cannot escape and we are 
too greatly outnumbered. The temple is deserted. 
Let us seek shelter there, and endeavor to treat 
with them, or get away under the cover of the 
night," suggested the professor. 

"That is best. All make fbr the temple," com- 
manded the lieutenant. 

Acting on this order the little party succeeded in 
gaining the temple without suffering any casualties. 
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PRISONERS 

"We have it to ourselves apparently, and we can 
defend this place indefinitely," said the lieutenant 
when they were safely inside, "and iww, Ward, 
learn from Zan if there is any other entraace." 

"There is one," Ward reported, 'T)ut if it is closed 
it cannot be opened again from the outside if barri- 
caded within." 

"See to that at once," ordered the lieutenant 
"Then you and Zan search the building and see that 
there is no one in hiding." 

"Everything is all right," reported Ward a few 
moments later, "but how are we ever going to get 
away from here?" 

"That is another matter," said the lieutenant. 
"We will look out for that when the times comes. 
The first thing to do is to guard the door." An 
arrow flying through the opening had just grazed 
his head. 

Dragging to the doorway the heavy benches 
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which were scattered about the room the comrades 
piled them one on top of the other until they had 
made an effectual barricade. 

Under the directions of the priests the Aztec 
warriors had taken up their position commanding 
the doorway. In front of the temple was the broad 
plaza of several himdred feet in width. This was 
entirely free of trees or shrubbery which would 
afford a shelter for the foe. Beyond this were 
clumps of trees and bushes and here the Aztec 
bowmen were posted. The doorway was within 
range of their arrows but too far away to be eflFect- 
ive. 

"That was a narrow escape," said the lieutenant. 
"Was any one hurt?** 

"I think I have an arrow in my back," said the 
professor calmly. 

The lieutenant uttered a hasty exclamation. 

"Why didn't you speak of it before?" he cried 
hastily turning the professor about. 

"It isn't anything to make a fuss about," said the 
professor. 

"Fortunately not this time," replied the lieutenant 
removing the arrow which had barely penetrated the 
clothing. 

"It would be quite a distinction to be wounded by 
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an arrow from the hand of awarrior of a lost tribe/' 
said the professor. "1 wotild have somethmg unique 
to talk about" 

"If there must be wounds, I think I prefer the 
rifle/' said the lieutenant 

"You never did have any romaace in your make- 
up, Eversley/* said the professor. 

With the door barricaded the little garrison were 
in comparative safety and could take a needed rest 
although the professor improved the opportunity to 
study the pictures on the walls. 

"I don't know when I will get another chance," he 
observed. 

"Shall we try to get away to-night?" asked Tom. 

"We will decide that later," replied the lieutenant 
who had been holding a consulation with Ward. 

The afternoon wore slowly away. It was trying 
to be thus shut in the temple with no means of es- 
cape except by fighting their way against over- 
whelming odds. 

"I am glad I had my dinner/' observed Fleet after 
a time, "but I wish I had a drink." 

Although not before expressed this was the wish 
of all. Confined in the temple the desire for water 
soon became intense. 

"There is a spring at the comer of the temple," 
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said Tom. "I think I could run out there and get 
some." 

"It is not to be thought of/* said the lieutenant 
decidedly. "The Aztecs are on the watch and you 
would be shot down before you had run a dozen 
yards." 

"What are you going to do then?" questioned 
Tom. 

"Wait until dark and then we can try to get 
some," replied the lieutenant. 

"As soon as it gets dark, I will try it," added 
Ward, 

The comrades, tormented by thirst, in spite of the 
dangers that the darkness might bring, waited 
impatiently for the coming of night The attempt 
to get water must be made early, before the rising 
of the moon. 

"Will they make an attack on us to-night, do you 
think?" questioned Tom. 

"Not before morning, it is likely," replied the pro- 
fessor. "It was the former custom of their race 
to make their attacks just before daybreak." 

As soon as it began to grow dark Zan ap- 
proached Ward and spoke earnestly with him, evi- 
dently urging some request to which Ward returned 
a curt refusal. 
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"What did he want?" asked Chot 

"He wants to go after water/' replied Ward, "but 
it is not safe to attempt to reach the spring from 
the front entrance." 

"Does Zan know of any other source from which 
we can secure a supply?" the lieutenant asked. 

" * Yes/ " he says, " 'through the passageway 
back of the altar.' " 

"Then have him go that way, and you Tom go 
and guard the entrance while he is gone." 

According to this arrangement Tom accompanied 
Zan to the altar room. 

When they reached and drew aside the yellow cur- 
tain that shut in the idols that prolonged "ah-hoo/* 
which had before startled him was again repeated. 

"What was that?" he whispered, forgetting that 
his companion could not understand him; but the 
Indian, with a contemptuous gesture only drew the 
curtain back and passed inside. 

The room was in darkness except for that faint 
light which came tiu^ough the opening in the dome 
over the altar and for a peculiar glow from an 
object just above the altar. 

"The ball of gold," said Tom under his breath. 

The remainder of the room was in deep shadow 
in which dark figures loomed gigantically. To 
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Tom's somewhat excited imagination it seemed as 
though they mysteriously moved swaying backward 
and forward. 

Upon the altar in front of the ball some smoulder- 
ing embers gave out a spicy incense. Before this 
the old priest stood with his hands upraised as if in 
supplication while he muttered a prayer in the Aztec 
tongue. As near as Tom could gather from his ac- 
tions he was in despair over the dying out of the 
sacred fire upon the altar which foreboded great 
misfortune to his tribe. 

"I am sorry," mused Tom sympathetically, "but I 
don't see how it can be helped now. I don't suppose 
It would do any good to light it again* We had bet- 
ter get the water and get back." 

But the Indian remained for several moments 
motionless before the dying fire. Then with Tom's 
aid he removed the barricade and touched a hidden 
spring. There was a sharp click and in a blank wall, 
appeared an open doorway. 

Into the dark passageway now disclosed w^it the 
Indian. He was absent a length of time seemingly 
interminably long, and Tom became very anxious. 
He had about made up his mind to follow when 
Ward, coming from the other party, joined him. 
They were consulting as to the best move to make 
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when without the slightest indication that he was 
approaching, Zan was seen emerging from the door- 
way. He had been entirely successful. 

Tom took the supply of the refreshing fluid to the 
others, and then returned to the Altar room as Zan 
had announced his determination to venture forth 
once more to again refill the canteens. He had 
said that this would probably be their only chance, 
and a large and ample supply of water was de- 
sirable. Again he departed on his mission, but this 
time after an absence even more prolonged he failed 
to return. 

'*Qearly something has happened,** Ward said at 
last, "suppose I travel down the passage-way and 
see if I can locate him." 

It had been his intention to go alone, but Tom of 
his own volition followed close upon his heels. They 
had not proceeded far, feeling their way carefully 
along, when they came out upon the open air. The 
moon was just peeping above the horizon and af- 
forded sufficient light for them to see about. Evi- 
dently they were upon the margin of an open-air 
amphitheatre, but no sign was there of any living 
object. 

"I fear Zan has been captured, if so, his dream 
of returning power is over forever. Let us go back 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



PRISONERS 22$ 

and join the others. I see nothing else to do/' And 
they retraced their steps, gradually working their 
way back to the starting point. Of a sudden, the 
steps mounted. Ward who was leading uttered an 
exclamation of surprise. He had stopped short, and 
Tom was close upon him. 
"We have been shut out. The door is closed.** 
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THE BALL OF GOLD 

Of the party at the front of the temple, the pro- 
fessor. Fleet and Chot in the order mamed, had had 
their turn at guard duty and in the early morning 
hours the lieutenant kept watch while the others 
slept. Fleet was the first to awaken and acting up- 
on a suggestion made, was sent to learn the 
condition at the other camp. 

"Impossible!" exclaimed the lieutenant when 
Fleet returned with the report that all three, Tom 
and Ward and the old Indian, were not to be found 
in the building and that they had somewhere and 
somehow mysteriously vanished, 

"I don't know," replied Fleet with a tremor in 
his voice, "how or where, but they are gone." 

"I will take a look around myself," the lieutenant 
spoke shortly. "Awake the others. You and Chot 
guard the doorway ! Ask the professor to join me 
and we will try again. Keep a good lookout and 
if you have to shoot, fire to hit." 
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But the search of the lieutenant in which the pro- 
fessor took part was as barren of result as had 
been that of the boy. Every nook and comer of the 
temple was searched and the lieutenant was obliged 
to admit that not one of the three was in the 
building. 

"They are not here," admitted the lieutenant 
dejectedly. "Where have they gone?" 

"The Aztecs have captured them/' replied Fleet 
"It is just what Ward expected." 

"But how?" demanded the lieutenant im- 
patiently. "Surely we would have heard them if 
there had been any struggle." 

"A force must have come by the secret passage," 
said the professor, "or else they have been enticed 
outside." 

"Then we must find the passage," said the lieu- 
tenant 

Fully two hours were spent in the search for a 
hidden door; the rays from Chot's pocket flashlight 
were thrown over all the walls in the hope that 
its location might be discovered, the pictures were 
studied, for here a door might 1>e the more easily 
concealed: but all was in vain and the coming of 
the dawn found them still looking. 

Haggard and wan, wild-eyed and hollow-cheeked. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



226 COMRADES ON THE GREAT DIVIDE 

they looked to each other ahnost like strangers wBo 
had come in during ithe night. Chot, the lieutenant 
and the professor were in the sanctuary, Fleet on 
g^ard at the doorway, when the iSrst rays of the 
sun fell upon the dome of the temple and the ball 
of gold upon the altar began to glow as from an 
internal fire. Amazed the three stood watching 
the strange appearance. 

"Remarkable!'* exclaimed the professor after he 
had studied the phenomenon for a few moments. 
"Beautiful! but very simple. You see that open- 
ing up there," pointing to the dome which was 
lined with plates resembling polished gold set at 
such angles that the rays of the sun falling upon 
them were reflected upon the ball below. This 
gave it the appearance of glowing with a radiance 
of its own. "It is a mere matter of reflection." 

Then with an exclamation of astonishment the 
professor sprang forward and grasping the ball 
began turning it around, gazing alternately at the 
ball and at the dome above, while Chot and the 
lieutenant watched him fearfully: it seemed as if 
he or they had suddenly gone insane. 

"What are you doing?" asked the lieutenant. 

"I don't know yet," replied the professor, still* 
turning the globe. "Do you see those symbols?" 
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pointing to some delicate tracery upon the surface 
of the ball. 

The ball which was poised so lightly above the 
altar that it seemed to float in the air, they saw 
as the professor revolved it, was in two parts, 
each of which could be made to revolve independ- 
ently of the other. Looking closely they also saw 
that each part was covered with a delicate tracery 
of lines which were not apparent until the light 
fell upon them. 

"What are they and what do they mean?" asked 
Chot. 

"That is what I am trying to find out," replied 
the professor, still revolving the ball. "Do you 
notice the same thing up there?" 

Liooking into the dome they saw that the plates 
were covered with similar designs. 

"They are just alike," explained the professor. 
"The same series of S3mibols runs around the ball 
only it is repeated on the two sections. I am try- 
ing to bring them into accord." 

"Ah!" he exclaimed in a gratified tone. There 
was a sharp click behind the lieutenant and he 
turned quickly to see a slab of stone in the wall 
standing ajar. Grasping this he caused it to re- 
volve upon its hinges which it easily did, disclosing 
an opening in the wall. 
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"The secret door!" he cried. 

"Controlled evidently by the revolving ball," de- 
clared the professor. 

Rifle in hand, the lieutenant peered through the 
opening. There was nothing to be seen but a few- 
stone steps leading downward. 

"Call Fleet !" he commanded. "It may be noth- 
ing but a trap but we must take chances on it and 
we must all keep together." 

He had hardly spoken before Chot was oflf on a 
run to bring Fleet. 

"Here is the way out," said the lieutenant, when 
the others had come. 

"Or in," muttered Fleet. "But in or out, I don't 
see as it makes much difference. There go those 
infernal things again," as the idols uttered their 
wailing "ah-hoo." 

"Aeolian harps," explained the professor. 
"Takes us back to the primitive days. Remark- 
able! They have strings in their mouths which 
vibrate when the air passes over them. Extremely 
interesting." 

With his revolver held in his right hand ready 
for instant use and Chot flashing his light now and 
then to show the way, the lieutenant leading, 
descended the steps, the others silently following. 
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The steps, of which there were five, ended in a 
tunnel-like passage cut in the rock. This passage 
in scMne places scarcely wide enough for one 
person to pass, in others widened out ten or fifteen 
feet. 

"Listen!" exclaimed Chot. "I thought I heard 
something." 

Listening intently they heard as from afar oflf 
the wailing notes "ah-hoo." 

"More aeolian harps," growled Fleet. 

"From which way does it come?" asked the 
lieutenant. 

"It comes through the passage ahead," replied 
Chot. 

"Forward then!" commanded the lieutenant and 
added a moment later: "There is a light ahead. 
Silently now." 

Grasping their revolvers anew the party crept 
silently forward, expecting every moment to be 
attacked by an unseen foe. Approaching the light 
they saw that it was an opening at the end of the 
tunnel, which led to the open air. Upon reaching 
this they found that it gave upon an open space 
at the bottom of a rocky canyon, a place of some 
seventy-five feet in width by two hundred in length. 
As the lieutenant stopped at the mouth of the 
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tunnel the others crept up beside him and for a 
moment all stood spellbound. 

Before them they saw the priests of the temple, 
to the number of sixty or more, massed in a semi- 
circle before a massive stone altar before which 
stood the old Indian priest Neither Ward nor 
Tom were anywhere to be seen. 

"This has to do with their savage rites," said the 
professor. "The living sacrifice to their gods.** 

"Can they already have made way with Tom?" 
questioned Fleet and there was terror in every 
heart 
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THE PROPHET 

When Ward and Tom found that their way was 
blocked, and that re-entry to the temple was im- 
possible, they discussed the best course to take. 
Should they attempt to seek an entrance at the 
front? This point was doubtless observed and care- 
fully guarded by the Aztecs. It was Uockaded too 
by their comrades. Any effort in this direction 
would result in almost certain capture if the at- 
tempt were made. 

"I'll tell you what," said Ward, "lef s go back to 
the camp for help." 

"Can you find the way?" 

"Sure, we will skirt the village to the north and I 
can then locate the bridge. After that it will be 
easy." 

"Let's try a call and see if those within cam hear 
us," proposed Tom. They shouted loudly and rapped 
upon the doorway. The only answer, an echo. 

"Even should they hear us," said Ward, "they 
could not open the door." 
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They retraced their steps through the passage- 
way, and came out agam upon the amphitheatre. 
As before no Uving object was within sight Tak- 
ing advantage of any shadow cast by the moon they 
traveled some distance without seeing anyone or 
being seen. 

Suddenly Ward stopped. "Hold !" he said, "there 
is someone coming." 

They crouched in the recess of the building, 
scarcely breathing. The passerby had not observed 
them and went on his course. 

Again they resumed their journey, and were soon 
outside the confines of the town. Now they moved 
more rapidly and pressing on with every energy they 
soon reached the bridge, with the eucaljrptus tree 
upon the other side. Even here there was no delay. 
First Tom dropped to his hands and knees and 
crawled over, and Ward promptly followed. 

The moon was in its zenith now. Without the aid 
of its light their task would have been a serious one. 
However, now w^th the need of silence obviated, 
they pushed on. They were nearing the top of a 
ravine when they were startled by the barkmg of 
a dog. 

"Pa^j, by gracious !" exclaimed Ward. "We must 
be near the camp." 
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Hurrying on with renewed energy they were soon 
on the top of the mountain and a few moments later 
at the camp. 

"Halloo!" exclaimed Mac as Tom and Ward 
drew near. "Who are yees, frind or foe? Halt and 
g^ve the countersign." 

"Hallo, Mac!" responded Ward wearily. "It's aU 
that's left of us." 

"Faith," cried Mac, "there ain't enough left av 
the two of ye to make wan dacent mon. What did 
ye do wih the rist av thim? Did. they all set up to 
be high cock-o-lorums ?" 

"The Aztecs have them shut up in the temple," 
said Tom. 

"Tare an nouns !" cried Mac. "Did ye hear thot, 
ould mon ?" to Pringle. "And how did yees two get 
away?" 

"Give us some coflfee and something to eat and 
we'll tell you," said Ward. 

The coffee was quickly made, some com bread 
baked, and bacon broiled and over the meal the 
story was told. 

"An' phat d'ye mane to do?" asked Mac, when the 
meal was finished. 

"Go back home, raise the gang, and wipe out 
their cursed village," replied Ward vindictively. 
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"An* be thot toime they'll all be in hiven, the 
saints rist their sowls/' said Mac. "Begorrah! Oi 
think we might go back and clane up the job our- 
silves." 

"They're too many for us/' returned Ward. 

"Thim fellys in petticoats," said Mac contemptu- 
ously. "Phat d'ye say, bunkie ?" addressing Pringle. 
"Are ye ready to rescue the commander in chafe?" 

"Sure," replied Pringle. 

"Thin we'll sthart at wance," said Mac. "Faith, 
'twill be the best av fun Oi've had since Oi lift the 
ould country." 

Roused by Mac's enthusiasm Tom and Ward 
forgot their fatigue and prepared for an immediate 
return. 

"But how arc we going to get there?" said Ward. 

"Faith, we'll ride there," said Mac. 

"But we can't," objected Ward. 

"Tell me thot to-morrow," said Mac. "How did 
yees get here?" 

"But you can't get the horses over the bridge," 
expostulated Ward. 

"Lave thot to me," replied Mac. "We'll be afthcr 
taking a bird's eye view av it onyway-" 

Mounting their horses the four now set out on the 
route over which Tom and Ward had come. The 
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moon was still shining brightiy, they could see their 
way clearly, Pax bounding along in front. They 
rode rapidly until they came to the dubious bridge 
over the canyon. 

"Faith! 'tis a nasthy spot/' said Mac. "D'ye think 
wec'udmakeit?" 

"Sure we can," said Tom, "but the horses, thaf s 
a different matter." 

"It's mighty shaky," said Ward, "I doubt if it will 
stand the weight of a horse." 

"Try," said Pringle. 

"Oi hev no objiction to your trying," replied 
Mac, "av it gives ye ony injoymint" 

"You over." 

Acting on this suggestion, first Mac, then Tom 
and Ward passed as the latter two had done before, 
to the other side. Then Pringle took one horse by 
the bridle and started him across the bridge. The 
animal hesitated, but a clip from Pringle's whip en- 
couraged him onward and, sure-footed beast that 
such animals are, the other side was reached. 
Each of the other horses was encouraged to make 
the trip over, in the same manner. As Pringle him- 
sdf stepped on the bridge the rays of the early 
morning sun were just discernible in the east. 

"Shure thot was a good job well done," comment- 
ed Mac, "and now for the inemies' camp." 
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Riding forward as rapidly as possible it w^ just 
daylight when they came to the amphitheatre where 
the Aztecs were gathered with Zan in their midst 

"Phat is thot?" exclaimed Mac, as the wailing 
ah-hoo fell on his ears. "It sounds as if it were the 
toothache they do be having." 

"That is their music/' explained Tom. 

"Music it is?" cried Mac. "Shure we'll show 
thim tis a foine chune to dance to. Hurroo, on to 
thim, byes!" 

Firing their revolvers in the air by way of signal 
to the others whom they supposed were still pris- 
oners in the temple, the little cavalcade dashed for- 
ward, Pax in the van baying as if he were on the 
trail. 

As they charged, the Aztecs to their great amaze- 
ment, fell to their knees in an attitude of adoration. 

"Phat does thot mane?" cried Mac who was in 
the lead. 

"I wonder if they don't take you for a superior 
being?" questioned Ward. 

"Faith, Oi didn't think they had that much 
sinse," said Mac* 

Rising to their feet the chief priests with many 
obeisances now approached Mac who had reined 
up at the margin of their circle, and addressed him 
in their language. 
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"Phat do they be saying?" demanded Mac. 

"What is your pleasure, O messenger of the 
gods?'' translated Ward, now convinced that a 
favorable turn had occurred to their affairs. 

"Faith, Oi don't know mesilf ," responded Mac. 

"Will it please you to partake of a feast in 
honor of the gods ?" went on Ward. 

"Faith, did ye iver know an Oirishman to decline 
a fight or a feast?" said Mac. 

"Hurrah !" broke in Tom, waving his hat, as he 
looked up to the balcony where he saw Chot and the 
others standing gazing in amazement at the pro- 
ceedings below. "They are all right !" 

"Is the commander in chafe there?" demanded 
Mac, who was not looking in the right direction. 

"Yes, there he is," replied Tom. 

"And old bones ?" asked Mac, meaning the pro- 
fessor — "I don't see him, yes, there he is !" replied 
Tom, "with the others." 

"Thin the intertainment can proceed," said Mac. 
"Till thim to come down till we have a bite and a 
talk." 

"It is all right," shouted Tom and jumping from 
his horse he joyously greeted his comrades. "Come 
along! They have taken Mac for the sun god and 
are going to kill the fatted calf or cut np their prize 
pumpkin in his honor." 
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"It is his red hair," explained the professor. "The 
Aztecs regard all red4iaired persons as special favor- 
ites of the gods. And the horses too are some- 
thing unknown to them/' 

"But how did you get here?" called the lieu- 
tenant in wonderment "We believed that the In- 
dians had taken you prisoners." 

"Come down and I will tell you about it later," 
replied Tom. 

The lieutenant and his companions, still wonder- 
ing over the change in affairs, stowly followed Tom 
down to the foot of the cliff where Mac with Ward 
and Pringle were waiting for them. 

"Faith, 'tis a foine lot ye are !" cried Mac as they 
drew near. "Oi can't lave ye out me sight but 'tis 
all kinds av trouble ye do be getting into." 

The lieutenant made no reply but silently shook 
Mac's hand. 

And now Zan, who had been animatedly talking 
with the priests, turned to Ward and spoke to him 
rapidly for a few minutes. 

"An phat is it now?" askM Mac. 

"The priests desire to conduct you to their 
house," replied Ward and added to the others, 
"His power is acknowledged now, we are safe 
from any molestation." 
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"Till thim they have our gracious permission," 
was Mac's reply. 

Forming into a procession the priests conducted 
Mac and his companions, up the canyon to the en- 
trance of the passage in the rock, passing on the way 
the sacrificial stones. 

Here an animated discussion was had as to what 
should be done with the horses, as they could not be 
taken up to the surface of the incline, it being 
finally decided to leave them at the bottom of the 
canyon in charge of Pringle. This being settled, 
the others were conducted through the secret pas- 
sage to' the interior of the temple and then to the 
house of the priests which had formerly been 
placed at their disposal. Here they were waited 
upon by the priests of the yellow robe. 

"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor, when 
they were comfortably settled. "It is the old story 
over again." 

"It looks," admitted Ward, "as if the old Injun 
knew his business. He says the mistake we made 
was in leaving Mac behind. If he had come with 
us in the first place the 'fates would have been pro- 
pitious.' " 
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THE FULFILLMENT OF THE PROPHECY 

For the remainder of the day and night the 
comrades and their companions remained quietly 
in the house of the priests resting from the strain 
and efforts of the preceding days. 

"It is the fulfilhnent of the prophecy/' declared 
the old Aztec to 'Ward, after he had spent some 
time in silent contemplation. 

"What was that?" asked Chot 

'There is an old legend among the Aztecs/' 
communicated the professor, "that the messenger 
of the gods who founded the Aztec race, when 
he went back to his place in the abode of the gods, 
promised to return some time in the future and 
these people see in the coming of Mac the fulfill- 
ment of that promise." * 

"Shure 'tis a grate thing to be an Oirishman," 
said Mac. 

"And to-morrow," added Ward, "is to be a day 
of rejoicing, offerings to the gods and a feast in 
honor of the messenger." 
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"They are not going to offer up any sacrifices 
are they?" asked Fleet. 

"No," replied Ward after consulting Zan. "These 
are offerings of fruit and flowers." 

The ceremonies, which were very elaborate and 
greatly delighted the professor, began early on the 
following morning and continued nearly all day. 
They were conducted in the temple, beginning in 
the outer room and ending in the inner sanctuary. 
Throughout all the proceedings Mac and his com- 
panions were given the position of honor. The day 
was ended with an elaborate feast which was held 
in the open space in front of the temple and was 
attended by the people as well as the priests of the 
village. 

At the conclusion of the festivities the chief 
priest approached Mac bearing a large tray in which 
was a collection of the finest fruits and flowers. 
These he proffered to Mac in a speech of some 
length. 

" Tis foine they are," remarked Mac, "but *tis 
beyant me capacity to ate any more." 

"They are praying you to become their ruler," 
translated Ward. "You can select any of the 
maidens of the tribe for your wife and one also 
for each one of us." 
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"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor, pushing 
up his glasses and rubbing his hands in joyous 
anticipation. "It will be the most interesting occa- 
sion of all, A royal marriage among the primi- 
tive people." 

"Phat did Oi till ye?" said Mac, "whin we slept 
in the gardin av Aden thot Eve wu'dn't be far off. 
Shure 'tis a tirrible timptation. Phy don't ye try 
the plan yersilf ? 'Tw'ud be the making av ye to 
have a wife to be looking afther ye. Ye will 
niver have another such chance." 

"Heaven forbid!" ejaculated the professor, to 
whom the latter portion of Mac's remarks had been 
addressed. 

"Till thim," continued Mac, "thot Oi w'ud be 
delighted to accipt their flathering offer but Oi 
have a prissing ingagemint elsewhere but Oi will 
be plased to lave me vinerable frind — " 

"No ! No !" interjected the professor. 

"Shure, Oi.mane my friend wid the rainbow," 
indicating Zan, who was wrapped in his many 
colored blanket 

This was properly translated by Ward into the 
Aztec language and received with many expressions 
of sorrow and regret, after which, however, the yel- 
low robe and mantle worn by the former high priest 
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was brought out and offered to Zan who declined to 
accept them. 

^That's the matter wid him now?" demanded 
Mac. "Shure thot's phat we came for." 

"He says that the sacred fire is out/' translated 
Ward, "and that the tribe is doomed to destruc- 
tion." 

"Tell him," interposed the professor, "that if he 
takes the office, we will bring down fire from 
heaven to rekindle the sacred flame." 

This announcement was received with loud ac- 
claim by the priests and Zan was invested with the 
robes of office. 

" Tis a foine trick ye are putting up on thim," 
commented Mac. 

"How are you going to do it?" asked Tom. 

"Wait and see," replied the professor smiling. 

With the induction of Zan into the office of 
high priest the ceremonies of the day were ended 
and Mac and his companions were conducted back 
to the house of the priests. 

The next day at midday the professor with much 
ceremony having gathered some dry wood placed 
it upon the sacrificial stone in the canyon. Beneath 
this he put some powder extracted from one of the 
cartridges. Focussing the rays of the sun, with 
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the magnifying glass he carried,*upon the powder, 
it was ignited, setting fire to the wood and the sa- 
cred flame was rekindled. 

"Ugh !" commented Tom, "that was easy," 

"When you know how," laughed the lieutenant. 

The whites had now the freedom of the place and 
a day longer was prpfitably spent by the professor 
and the c<^nrades in the study of the habits and 
customs of the people who were manifestly diflfer- 
ent from any other known race. 

Then they reluctantly started on their return 
trip, for the vacation of the comrades and the pro- 
fessor was at an end. 

As to the boys, those who are interested will find 
a record of their school days in the next volume of 
this series, "Comrades at School." There again 
will Pod and Truem Wright reappear. There will 
be boating contests, baseball and thrilling adven- 
tures to recount. 

The pack mules had been brought in from the 
camp on their departure. Each member of the party 
was loaded with gifts from Zan and the Aztecs. 
They were given, as Zan had promised, as many 
presents, articles odd and unique, as they could 
carry away. They were not, however, of great in- 
trinsic value, and Tom was disposed to grumble a 
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little. The Professor^s enthusiasm, however, knew 
no bounds. 

They were also accompanied by 21an and two of 
the priests as far as the bridge over the canyon, 
where the final leave-taking occurred. All stood 
gazing out over the entrancing scene of mystic 
fascination as the Aztecs slowly wended their way 
in the direction of their isolated village. 

All, did we say? All but Pringle whose nature 
was practical and devoid of romance. He busied 
himself in driving over the dangerous bridge, one at 
a time the horses and pack animals. 

The professor, brimming over with enthusiasm, 
with a great sigh of regret turned to his party and 
immediately uttered an exclamation that brought all 
to a quick sense of their surroundings. From the 
West was approaching a storm which was close upon 
them, and which bade fair to be a serious one. 

"Over the bridge at once, quick, every one," cried 
the lieutenant. Should their uncertain, pathway be- 
come slippery with moisture a crossing might be 
risky indeed, and with all possible speed the order 
was complied with. Hardly had Ward reached 
safety, the others had preceded him, when the rain, 
the first to fall in weeks, descended in torrents. 
There was flash on flash of lightning, and the deep 
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toned crash of thunder reverberated terrifyingly 
among the mountain crags. 

Under the partial shelter of some overhanging 
rocks, the party awaited the passing of the fury of 
the storm. It seemed as if all the weird elements of 
destruction were at riot. There was one terrible 
crash of thunder which sent a thrill through every 
nerve. 

"That struck near at hand," cried the Lieutenant. 

"The great eucalyptus tree!" shouted Chot who 
was looking in that direction, "and it has fallen 
into the canyon." 

The storm was furious while it lasted, but after 
a brief interval they were able to walk back a few 
steps and to note the destruction wrought. Sure 
enough the giant eucalyptus had been shattered by 
the lightning's blow and falling, crashing down had 
carried to the chasm below the bridge over which 
they had so recently passed. 

That they had gotten away none too soon, was the 
thought of all. 

"Troth!" said Mac. "'tis certainly better not to 
put off 'tfn to-morrow phat ye can do yisterday:." 

"Remarkable!" exclaimed the professor, when 
they turned to go, "certainly this trip has been fuB 
of most remarkable experiences." 

THE ENH, 
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